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| | S E2151613 eh 5 3 
12 8 nie a Tragedy tothe 
preſs without availing myſelf ofthe 
1 to acknowledge the ſup- 
port you gave it on the 3 J felt 
my ſelf under the weight of à reſpon- 
ſibility during its 15 before the Pub- 
lic, which made thoſe moments ex 
tremely anxious; for had I been ad- 
judged guilty of miſemploying your ta- 
Tents, I muſt have ſunk under the ſen- 
tence without appeal, conſcious of hav- 
e A 3 ing 
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1 DEDICATION. 

ing conceived: the fable, and een 
every feature and expreſſion of the 
s prevailing character profeſſedly to you: 

in ſhort there was no poſſible ſhelter 
for ſelf. prejudice (had that been amongſt 
my failings) to reſort to, where all the 
Performers ſtood ſo ably in the . 
and where the ſpectacle was ſo fully 
furniſhed by the liberality of the Pro- 
Prietors, that I can honeſtly declare 
my endeavours, antecedent 10 the ex- 
hibition, had not been employed to- 
urge their fpirit to expence, but on the 
_ contrary.to reftrain it. 
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I am deeply rite to a generous: 
and ocandid Audience for their recep- 
tion of this: Tragedy; and though 1 
am not to learn hes much of their 
| zpplavſc-reſts perſonally. with you and 
your- aſſociates in the caſt, L am no 


| be penetrated! with a ſenſe of the 


favours I am to transfer to others, 
than of thoſe which I may, be permit 
N ted to retain to myſell. ” v1) 1275 5 1 
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v#die ation. 


The character of our Drama iti ig | 
- beſt examples 35 fe 2 7 5 to Natit — 
that you, Madam, who are apt to 9955 EE 
ſo perfect a reflection of br image, 
| ſeem... born for the "elevation of "the 
Britiſh: ſtag e. 1 he Author, Who ſhall 
write . you, muff copy from no 
other model but Nature; every thing 
muſt be addreſſed to the ſpectators 
heart, and of courſe muſt flow from 
| his own; artificial ſituations, tricking 
incidents and ſtudied declamations, 
muſt be thrown aſide Where you; are 
to appear; it will not be his aim to 
make you loquacious in the ſcene, be- 

_, cauſe he has ſuch fine 5 5 55 to re- 
fort to, nor will he call vou out into 
ftarts and attitudes, merel des uſe > | 
Has a form {6 ftriking to G play 
his command; glittering. pale 25 | 
traps for plaudits will be. beneath his 
attention; he will lead ſimplicity in 


his nz ane 5 N in bis 


Wc A vil „ 


To med a Poetic 17 now. oath: 12 | 
vou Let before I make over fo va-— 
5 | 1 | wuable 


[OM DBPIG.AT4D . 


2 a  SORYCYAnCS, . let peiſe . 
& Extent of h 5 5 1 11 
| open - 0; t. it pu EPL Fo L ny, 1 the 
Bu ON xepreſentatian. of. 83 ſeengs 
Pere he wil And your importance, 
Rage of che WEAR 9 
rn tg, theicexhibition._ 
de vaice, to a multitude is 1 al 
keibute to your. talents; but 5 bear 
Ffirony to your. zeal, 4 gence, and 
175 puncua ity. in all thoſe d uties of .Your 
| Profeſſion, Which, though of e 5 19 55 
Dae ment, are of lels notoriet) 1 


11 


1 
11 


to my lot; and if my ſucceſſor 
hall feel. theſe offices as enfbly 79 
do he will acknowledge ſtronger rea- 
ſons iq eſteem you for the 18 40 quali- 
ties otigigatſng with yourſelf, than for 
Fi . e Wen 064 e 


eg in your . So dep . 3 

: upon a generous Public. It CO” be 
Reine to an evil purpofe indeed, if it 

were for no other gs, but to de- 
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— a genius, which contributes to | T | 
their on 


render their own times a 
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Spoken by 4 Mr. PALMER. | 
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WT Drury. deck prepares a "OY OI nig 55 | 
New from the heel, {fair ſpeed The Ca, 79 
True Britiſb-buili, and from the Tragic flip ; 
_ She mounts great guns—tho". not a firſt-rate ſhip : 
A gallant Kitight commands, of ancient ane 
And Norman blood, Saint Valori his name; 3 
On his main ep the Cbriſtias Groſs he bears,” . 
. From Holy Land be comes, and Pagan wars : 
Twenty long years bis Lady maurns him dead, 
And bathes with faithful tears a widow'd bed; 
Our ſcene preſents bim ſhip-wreck'd on her coaflt— 
Wo fign, we hope, our venture will be loft. 3 
Tet Bold the Bard, to mount ambition le, | 
And launch his wit upon a watery grave; 
| Sharp critic rocks beneath him lis in wait, | 
And envious quickſands bar the Muſe's ftraight ; - - 
Wild o'er his head Detradtion's billows break, _ 
Doubt chills his beart, and terror pales his cheek : 
Hungry and faint, what cordials can he bring 
From the cold nymph of the Pierian ſpring ? - 
. What flores collect from bare Parnaſſus head, 
: Where blooms no vineyard, where no beeves are fed? 
And great A pollos laurels, which impart. 
Fame ibis bead, are 38 to vas beart — 
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PROLOGUE. 


1 on be toils, and eager bends bis eyes, 
Where Fame's bright temple glitters to the ſkies. 
Ab, Sirs, tis eaſy work, to fit on ſhore 
And tutor him who tugs the labouring ar- 
Whilft he amidſt the ſurging ocean fleers, 2 
Now here, now there, as faſhjon's curnent weers 


| Ronſe, rouſe for bis protection you, who; it 
Nang d in deep phalans, arbiters of wit ! 


And you aloft there, keep your beacon bright, 


Ob, make your Ediy:flone fbrw fribars hghry - 
Se fhall.our Bard fteer to its friendly nord 


Ang ancher i _ he Fon of your Me, . 
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© SAINT — Mr. Sire. | 


| LORD Werren II. PiIAEA. 
LoD DE COURCI, © | — Ir Atcx ix. 
MONTGOMERI, . 1 Mr. KM BLE. 

IM 'GYFFORD, * — Fi Perl. 


| 


FITZ-ALLAN, | 
RAYMOND, _ — Mr. Fauczrr. 


i MATILDA, the Lady of St. Valori, Mrs Sippons. 
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„„ Attendants, &c. 
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Time, that of the Repreſentation. 


Mr. PnILLIMOoRx. 
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4 rocky Shore, v a a View of Rats at Break of 
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Fitz-Allan ama meeting. 
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RNRAYM OVP. den bog i 
E L L met, Figl; what's * e Fr 
A ene i 79 & 
Se Abita 39910 ST Ale ff 

Broad morning bythe hour. F110 15 115 1181 + & 

et gel! pang ens 1.520 = oy ; ul. 

ew As sleeps A ee WIL 
07 has the ſtormy ſouth «that howls fo loud, 
Blow out his untrimmd lamp, and left us here 
To be witch-ridden'by this hag of night, 
Out of time's naturakcourſe 
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os THE CARMELIT E. 


Fer 
Methinks the N 
Which ea like thunder thro' Glendarlock's towers, 
Have lower their note a pitch; the flecker'd clouds, 
Lifting their miſty curtain in the eaſt, 


Uamalk the weeping day. : 


r E * 
4 + T's nter PREY” hi / $ x 


Monreal 
Oh, are you men n ? 
1 you leſs mercy than the winds and es 
That you ſtand here aloof ? Pg 
fy F e e _ 
: CS OT hy what has fte: 
5 L „ e 1 
A noble N ern upon the rocks, . 
That jut from old Dunnoſe's rugged baſe; 
And as the floating iagments drive aſhore 
Our plund'ring ilanders (convert their hearts, 
Holy St. Michael !) daſh the drowning wretches 


eee ee der 


n 


% . | 


vw, As en — 


|. | 
wn. From the poor wreck they cling to, and engulph them 
= Quick in the boiling waves: 'by Heav'n that made me 
I} I coy'd forſwear m nafuſe, * ſee | 

1 | Man fo degenerare! © i 

| Ip I Ko xs m2 2 vg Werks, "ERR" 
if | Lead to the beach. 5 5 

i e MoxnTGOMERI. (7 


Alas! tis job too late: 


| 1 1 had not left it but that all was loſt; | 
| be mir ment had werey, man had none. 
4 Two l have ſav'd; the one a Carmelite, | * \F 

| Noble the other 1 in his mien and ;habit ; | 
| | I left them in the outſkirts of ;ithe! grove; 1 
i | 


Let us go forth, my friends, and bring 3 in: : 
don to That quartets 4;49/thi 85 8 18 | 

bi * | | | (ter | Q} 21 v7 Off [734008 
1 915d zu nel Bag 
gie 01H | by ; 
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AY TRAGEDY. W 
Enter Lord Hildebrand and Saint Valor, ; 
Sa WT Varog 8 
Boar n my Tod Hildebrand ! | there's hope in view. 
See' ſt thou yon turrets, that o ertop the,wood 2,1 
There we may ſhelter from the fterm, and, men 
More mercileſs than rocks and winds, that wteck d 
Our ſtrong-ribb'd galley in the foaming furge- - |. 1 
HiLDEBRAND: uy 
1 fee the towers you point at, but I fear 
My limbs will fail their burden ere we reach ok 
Let me lie down Ne theſe aks, ns „ 
INT. VaLOR iI, ys, bh 
If thus you ſhake with the ſoul's ague, "fear, . ow ot? 
Back to the ſea, and ſeek. the death you fled from ; ; 
Make not a coward's grave on Engliſh ground ; 
' Your lis is ſtak d, your gauntlet is exchang'd,.... 
Each drop of blood about you is in pledge 
To meet the champion of Saint, Valori, 
A lady's champion, in King Henrys lifts. s 
There fight; or, if you: needs myſt die, die e 
7 all, as a Norman Knight ſhou'd fall, in arms. 
HippEBRANDY | 
Father, your words accord not with your weeds. 
1 ii of; rd! 
82 anceſtors were holy men, and they 1 5 
Ordain'd the combat, as the teſt of rut; 2 
Let them who made the law defend the Re. 
Our park x, to obey it.—Hark! who comes? 
The iſlanders will be upon us. Stand! 
Enter F ita Alan and Rayindad:*. n9':n2y A 
On SAW Ferse on 1139? 286 rain ; 23 
What 61 1 bu ee omefi! [—the Weg are bund, 7 
#h Ni Valor. _* * 5 
A Johnmen Engliſhmen! Will” You, "wal 2 
Tour brethren ? We are Nofmens. — OY 
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. | Enter lion emet. 
5 5 Men o⁰]n⁰t. 07-24 af nett 
e 10. a cee ges, 1200. 


Let — we ate no ſavages, ISW s baf 
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4 THE CARMELITE: 


Tis the rave youth WhO fav'd 1 us. ſa 
How is 2 ind named? 


| Shall we record your in our prayers” «tha 


— 6212 


| Say who he is.” 70 f. 


| A lady” 8, whom we ſetve, of 
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SAINT; VaLon, N 


ID yo 
ri oil 


ent oF 


fate pi 397 % 07987 


To Heav'n give tanke, O en redeem" kröcn death, 


All Fe ee Ferie — Tis a barbatouf con. * 


an e AV. 


FAS SAINT V#LORT,” 
3 58 vr irg. 176435; WIC 
'Monwoourk:, 


221-3 The Ile of Win. 
2097 2 ee s luis 8 | 


Ali. oe ine ſo fair ſhould prove 10 fut. 4 


And you our benefactot, by what na e PR | 
Lect - HOY sua! 31 
n 15 11 L Mo FTC OMERI, 28 4 5 1 7 101 477 
"be 4059 acta n j 5 Jam ea" 


: « LF, 7 I " 
40 2 10 8Y Nen i hit 0 


£ 125 ander Er 10 2.015 | ee 
Tah de ur geateſel ode, 
Generous Montgomeri; e Tos den bal A 
Tos bleſt, reward wrt] Of ditkreſs Like ay 5 we 
Des sen vorlt 199004. eee £2 e 
+ eng 


e wor 2 [ING deere BRIE" : 480341 on 
And this thy moufnfur "Fend, "Whom | [grief make 8 
dumb, D an : 

7 4 3 5 N 

| Hirt AD. 

_ 2 1 ey. wrete — tho 
Sir WMron : — 21 


Bill 01 W £79 


A gentleman,of-NofigndyBe/izgr 7 an 


One who has ſeen. good days =; is now no time 
To tell you further : ; e, por wounds about YO 5 Ky 
And bruiſes dealt f im on: the crag 5 beach, 
That cry for dae hoſe is that .caltle ? 
MonT6om RI. £ 5 
orman Ui 5. i 
Sr Varouns - 3 
Then lead us to bas gates, ferne are 1 *4p 
Poor helpleſs men, fainting with want of food _ 


105 


And ver- watching 4: e tov > 


3 7 FAG | | | 4h. 6 | E 
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Herve bath (I you? | 


yr wry 55 * Rae 


ta Hath 171 „ = 


E 


We ſtru gled with the ſtorm ; the greedy deep 
Has ſwallow'd up. our ſhip, our friends, our all,. 
And left us to your mercy. © Sure your lady, 
Who owns ſo fair a manſion, owns withal 
A heart to give us welcome.—You are lent. | 
Firz-ALLAN 85 
To ſave you, and ſupply your preſſing wants 
With food and raiment, and what elſe you need, 
We promile, nothing doubting : more than this 
Stands not within our priviloge-—19 ſtranger 
Enters her caſtle. 
SAINT VaLon; 
| Wherefore this excluſion ? 
What can the fear from us; 
Firz-ALLAN 
_ Aſt not a reatos ; ; 
We queſtion not her orders, but obey them. 
| SAINT VALogt,. -. - 
Then lay us down before her catle-gates,. 
Andlet us die : inhoſpitable gates ! I 
Your roofs ſhall echo with our famiſh'd . _ 
A Norman ſhe |! impoſſible: our wolves. 
Have hearts more pityful. 
MonTcoMt Kl. 
| Your faints in bliſs, 
Your calendar of martyrs does not own 
A ſoul more pure, a virtue more ſublime : 
Her very name will ſtrike defamers dumb. 
SAINT, VALORI. 
Speak it. ö . 
| | MonTG MER. 
Saint Valori. . 
Saint. Valo R. 
__- Uphold me, Res ys 
The ways of Providence are full of wonder, 
And all its works are mercy. How now, Sir! 
Will you betray yourſelf? what ſhakes you. thus * 
 HitpepranD. 
I ficken at the heart: let me go Ms, 
And wake , a W 
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6 THE CARMELITE: 


/ 2% TI p 
5 T-& "he * - 


Saur Vaztort. 8 
Be patient: ſtay - 
And bath what 5 here conſum'd her youth far 
In penſive ſolitude ? Twenty long years, 
And ſtill a widow ! n ED 
| MonT&oMe RE. . 
8 Still a bär falr widow," 5 
„„ „„ LORTT  PES903. 7:7 
Hath For fuch ſorrows of her own, and yet FRO 
No heart to pity our's? It cannot be: 


Fl not believe but ſhe will take us inn, : 
And comfort her poor countrymen. 


MoNTGOMERI. 
'-- Forbid it, Hevn: 


That mikey thus ſhould plead; and no friend found 


To ſpeak i in its behalf! ill move her for you. 
"Saint Varoxt.  * | 
The mother of our Lord reward "Y, for Ry 


| 3 be a Chriſtian deed. 


Firz-AlIA nx. 
Montgomeri, turn: 


Have you your ſenſes? the attewpt is madneſs, 


RaymoNnD. 
Where is the. man, hative or foreigner, 
(Inmates excepted) ever paſs d her e wm © 
Who dares to alk. it? £1 648 8 he 
| Movrsouzkl. g N 
I ; Montgomeri. 
RATING Db. . 3 
ZV 09. 
Pr Zz-AxLIAx. 
Nor I: ſucceſs attend you! 
But ary the eee, 1 dare not—ſo farewell. * 
fk IS 
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| Milbtcoln RI. 7 Y 
Farewell to both 11. Senger be not * d. 
P11 foon return; the place will be your ſafeguard. 
0 [Exit er 
Skin T VIALO II. 
ord Hildebrand, ſtand not aghaſt: you ſee 
youth is conbdent: look up __ live ! 
HiLpE- 


-— ZW TRUEREDADT- 
l rr, HD 
. By my ſoul's penitence, Id rather die 
; Unpitied, ſtarz'd, and to her caſtle dogs 
Bequeath my untomb'd carcaſe, than receive | 
= Life from her hands; the widow of Saint Valori! 
| That brave heroic Champion of the Croſs, 4 
Whom, from the holy wars returning home, 
Within the rugged Pyrenæan paſg—— 7 2119 07, 
| r 58 to word 
: No more of that: I have your full confefſion'; n 
, You flew Saint Valori, and now his wid NN 
Provokes you by her champion to defend 
The rights you ſeiz d, che title you inherit 
And hold by bloody charter. What's your feat? 
a Saint Valorrs dead; he cannot riſe again 01005» 
And beard you inthe biſts,- ot hot 2.02997 ' 
 : FlLDEBRAND 
: 002 3221 ͤ he cond” 
So 1 were not a murderer,  _ „ 
e e en, . TUG Cl 
1 . Grant you flew him, © © © | 
Twenty long yegrs have ſtaunch'd the bleeding wound 8 | 
Of bim you flew, and laid his angry ghoſt. 3 
Have you nat rear'd his ſtately tomb, endow'd _ 
The abbey of Saint Valori, and purchagd - © 
Perpetual maſſes to reclaim his ſoul  _ 
From purgatory's bondage? Have you faith 
5 In abſolution's power, and do you doubt 3 


If yet atonement's made? | 4 
| SH PHO CY ae gm hom 1 
Jö“ US paces - 1 
© The hand of Heay'n hangs o'er me and my houſe;  . 
Why am I childleſs elſe? ſeven ſons ſwept off 
To their untimely graves; their wretched mother. 
By her own hand in raging phrenzy died; 
And laſt hehold me here, forlorn, abandon'd, 
At life's Taft hour, before her ſurly gate, 
Deaf to my hungry cries: and ſhall we rank 
Such judgments in the caſual courſe of things * 
To me tis palpable that heav'nly juſtice 
Puts nature by, and to the ſwelling ſum 
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$$ THE CARMELITE: 


Of my uncancell'd crimes adds all the lives 
Of them who ſunk this morning. | 
” 13% + BAIT: n | 

„ ð Wat know'ft thous. 

Blind or obdurate man? Shall we deſpondd. 

On whom the light of this deliverance ſhines? 

No, let us boldly follow: there's a voice 

Augurs withia me .wond'rous things, and new, 

Now on the moment's point: for of a certain 

I know. this lady ſhall ſet wide her gates: 

To give us joyful welcome: ſable weeds. 

Shall turn to bridal robes, and joy ſhall ring 


— 


'Thro' all her feſtive manſion, where of late 


Deep groans and doleful.lamentations howl'd, 
Therefore no more; from my prophetic lips 
Receive Heaven's mandate — and hehold tis here !: 
Enter Montgomeri. 
_  MonTcoMen,, __ Tg 
Health to your hopes, that were but now fo fick !' |} 
Ye ſons of: ſadneſs, caſt off your deſpair; _ 
Heav'n has vouchſaf'd deliverance, and ſends 


4 7 F 
33 


Its angel meſſenger in perſon to you. 


Saint. VaLoRI... 


— 


i , TB 317 12 * : WF? 2 ; 4 0 ö 14 =; 
Then let me kneel, and. bail the heay'aly viſion! 


Enter the Lady ef Saint Valor. 
To him, to Him alone, who by the hand 


Leads his unſeeing creatures thro” the vale 


Of forrow, to the day-ſpring of their hope, 


Are ye of Normandy ? 


Be praiſe and adoration!—A poor Monk, (rifing) 
Who has trode. many a weary league, as far 
As there was Chriftian ground to carry him, 


As for himſelf, and for this mournful man, 


Newly eſcap'd from ſhipwreck, food and reſt, 


Warmth; and the ſhelter of your paceful roof. 
1 „%% 7 At agg 


Sir VILonI. ; 50 
We ate of Normandy:  _- 
< 4 2 * ; 3 h 64 * ; * 4 But 
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3 A rap al 

But were we not your countrymen; diſtreſs © 217 2, 14 
Like our's wou'd.make us ſo. Two of 5 hee : 
Spoke harſhly, and had-araſt us from your gates 
But for this shaun, youth. 1 3 Di ot 12 ai 
- ub gaht . eee e ow £23 86CU.- 

| a Twi ; 188988 Alas! 00 4 80 "nA 
I am a 2 ſolitary woman. Diet tric 5 ad 
A widow, who have loſt O God! O God 5 \ 
Twill turn my brain to ſpeak of what eb tolls * 


It is amongſt the lighteſt of my griets bad T 
That I have loſt myſelf.. 5 2 band: be 20.1 
| SAINT VA Pg 4 0 ien aeY 

48448 byſelt! | | s 


net yi 54 MatiLDa. i 2 
17 4 735 ill :: My [I Re 12 181111 3 | 
At beſt they: are byt bolf my own, ſometimes . 
1 am bereft of all. Therefore Ile att ox a0). 
On this lone coaſt a melancholy life,. 1 
And ſhut my gate, but nat my charity, | | 
Againſt the ſtrangenn 1 nigh = | 
e 9 :V 4 han! ets wand 27H 
Ob, ſypport men Heaven t Wl L 
Tix dhe, t e thut woe- und- Voice is her's; 
Thoſe eyes, that caſt their pale and waining fires 
With ſuch, aimeltirig languor thro' my ſoul, | 
* hoſe,eye3,are: here and lemon keen, becſtill ! W 
She ſpeaks nn” PP 
| a nn 143 
A Rag: 5 Vau iſbalb have food and ale; 35 
ru u bing you medicines: for aur bruiſed wounds. 
What elſe you need declare n 22H iu 
DATN'T Wadlüni. er off « 
42 196 ins # 1 ſpeak now, | 5 
S ee it. wilb turn her Brain. 
What-ſhall I fay ? We are your couNrymen=- o 
Oh my full heart! Oh ine to 1 ens Ius 1. 


Ny. iti pon weep - 22 tex; . 5 
5 ee Sehn Valo Jo! T 


Lets hut touch your altar: 
Wea are thaw ie fa _ of: the vr ck. ci yd dL 
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3 THE CARMELITE: 
e kneel and offer up one prayer - ve $278 


F. yrs ne Fan then turn us forth to eie. . 
2100 een e ee 
1 forbid i it Loh, approach and . 
If you can weep, we willconverſe whole rofl e 
And ſpeak no other language; we will ie, „„ 
Like fountain ſtatutes, face to face oppos d, 1 t 
And each to other tell our griefs in tears, | 
Yet neither utter word. —Pray you, paſs on; | . MM 
TI had not been thus ſtrict, but that 1 hear # +: - BY 
Lord Hildebrand is on the ſeas: 1 Ss e 5 360.4 45 
Tou ate not of his friends, 
an 5 iet ne. ak 
Death to my heart! < 
0 father Carmelite, I muſt have leave. rs . 
11, SAINT VaLokt. 7 LE * 0 72 1 
0a Four analen, _ 74 « £133 ws $125 18 . 1 
Mero ien aol zit 
nn te 422 bo nl What -wou'd: ef 94 
e LT, 1 Vai e e aeg 
His brain begins to turn: take him away. 
I pray you; ead him hene: 
. 7245 20S: q o[Montgomeri lead Fildethond” 
OW. 25G . 10480 Id" Marina. a9 18334; ,0579 ed 
lie t oh e pity Him- d 1 
Why 1 dot thou day behind?—Whence That emotion * 
* wou dſt thou more? e et e 
SAINT Vaio.” 
ee e eee -I wou'd invoke dene, . 
But that es kainted ſpicit in the ſkies” | oy gg Wt 
| Will be Pay n advocate.” r n 
Arras * E 
| Nun EP Remember, 7 
' When you Fab with Heavn, there 19 wrerck 
Who will be Wen e of any "ey man's 88 $1.7 
Farewell. | + 
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> e Nanbhr, 
WELD. Om, tell me, as widow! du. 
Twemy long years of mout widowhood ? ee, 
MaTrups. 
* ay tis. enen pears n dea, 5d ing. 
; Feantor 
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5 Yet [ T how ink "was — : 
| Indo Stur . Nass 211 


, e TH I 50 1 - 

4 965 MariLBA. N ; % 
You an mg. When? 3 242 854 Nite 5 mw 11 
, "SAINT: 5 Pact ban 


When you did wed your l 
"Phe WA. + this world vu was. 
Grief has gone o'er vou, like eee 2 
You've > heard this voice before. 
Bb] Aye re ee 5 
| ; : Ithink 1 have e : 7 PR 
It gives a e of former days: e i) 
Fre heard ſuch voices in my dreams; borkeribics © 
Convers d with them all night; but then they told "nie 
My ſenſes wander d. Pray you, do not harm me: | 
L000 r Monk; indeed I know yo nt. 
Sal r VIAToxI. „ 
I wore no monkiſh cow in that g heut 
When you wore bridal white. On Pagan 2 75 
Beneath the banner of the Chriſtian Croſs, 
Faithful I fonght; I was God's ſoldier then, 
Tho! 1 now his e ſervant. - 7 
77 $3795. 15 Martina. onen Ri 80 
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3 You have fought "0 
Vader the Chrifian Croſs Vou ſhake my brain. 


maT! SAINT VaLoRI. WY Weds 1255 
ee to -ove-changhes | J will no r move e you; 2 
Shall I not lead you hence? 

MaT1LDa, 


5 Stand off; ; Rand oft Hes 
The e e 20 Saint: Valori is aba: 


i. l J The bloody Hildebrand is ön the deb e ten HITS 
nie, rife; ye waves! blow from all points, ye winds, 


And whelm th' accurſed plank that wafts him over 
1 In fathomleſs perdition Let him fink, 
A _ He and his hateful crew! let none eſcape, 
Not one; or if one, let him only breathe 
5 To tell his tale, and die N begone! | 
* = You've a N 
not 011 San 
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1 16-481 Re-2 0 Sar ard Mato 16983835 O 
EC 247 445 4: bawdrSaint . i 197 
N He never wht bled with the battle's wound, 728 
Bat I ſhed. drop for drop: when o'er the finds 
Of ſulity Paleſtine with panting heart 

1 He march' d, my panting heart with his ang time}© * 

? 18 number'd Ny thriobz. 

. — lie Mannen 

3 AN Where ate FAY ep, 4 = | 
= Whathol Kong Lack lead' ime hence. 12 

| RA | gen $31 G4 41 # Þ4 74 3 $5.20 4 
age Enter Montgomeri baſtih, with Gyford, i 
"BR [3 11 

N Give me thine arm; ſupport me ! Oh; tis well. 

I horſe, 0 horſe. [ Ihave a champion now, { If * 
hoſe hand, heart, ſoul are mine, and mine rn 's 
In Ine ho has valous to aſſert my cauſe, 

1 And worth to weat the honoucs he defend. 1 Und 
i} | Monro anger: n : 
= - What haſ-they done, old man? tom © 6 aro 
Wo: bo font cogh nk wy | ©Greponp! HQ a * 1. | 
| S.tay not to queſtion 15 
Cook to the lady: "Joie: the Monk with ee SS 
1 Marmi 041 
ES Come, let us hence; I doinntilive ion has.” 
5 Ko Pur vw no ri: eb Mongomeri, 
+ Salm Meni ils d 3257 
w_ | Amazement nee - what kindred, what affe cn, 
== What paſſion binds her to that youth?—Reſolve me, 
—_ . Who and what he doe Of 3. 
os | 9 8 'Grrrons. . 
1 Dou are curious, father. . 
_ Who 125 may _ 4. _ 4 what he was 4 
| 8 I well Ang A nine blond REL 1167 oi 5 
RIES OTE TRIES | Sar Vatiors #9 3v +5: gs! 
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1 he pb ay Mhat washed 4 d 
1 „„ Syrfonn. arg ee 
= 5 1 ee page 3 4if beta £ 
_—_. A menial thing, as better than alt. 0 0 10% 
4 * | SAINT Naioki,: is is SLE Na Ti f * 0 3 


Heavens! can it be? Will — = | 2 
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From her great name, to wanton with her page? 5 
Sax you en R | 
Geese J 8 
e id we it a 
Wer, EE linz VaLont. 1 5 r 

It Semd as tho his eyes bad magic in them 
That charm'd away her madneſs Hahl you figh : : 


What means that peaſive manement of your head * 
1 ke 


Go i the; q . | Gxrgopo.. WIN ha wry * 


= | « ſtion me no more, 

ortune can leve al things in this wer 

Pull down the migh exalt the 12205 ET 
But you and I met "ke have outtiv'd ay eG 
Now to the caſtle ] Shut both ears and ier 
1 | without noting ;. ken ene Ert * 10 5 (4 
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4. Aparement in Md, c | Coſte, bald.” 


7071 On 21 Rar? 
1 9 toys! 450 311071 
| Enter Saint Velo G 455 aw-wob loaf 


- 185 = 221 155 
— ah (LI % L Wen Gt 441; Fart 1 h 8 he, 3vE 


There I had ſoon expir'd, 155 2 1 < 


Whilſt thre⸗ de be of that agel bab, 


Thro all the changes time and toil have wrought 


In that once-noble viſage, I fcarce trace 
The lineaments of my moſt honour d Lord. 
Saint VALORI. 


N Anke from: this ſurprize, and hear me, Gyfford, 


1 am no ſpectre, but thy living maſter: 


— Wounded and breathleſs. on the ground I lay, 


Welrcing in blood: th'aſſaſſins fied and left me ; 6 


Of merchants journeying fr enice foun me, 
And charitably ſtaynch'd my bleeding wounds; 


To their own homes they bore me: heal'd, reitor” d, 
Ina Venetian _ I embark'd, | 


And ſaiłd for Genoa; but gre we reach'd © 


Our deſtin'd port, a Saracen afſail'd 


And maſter'd our weak crew. To tell the tale 
Of my captivity, eſcape, return, 


1 Would alk more leiſure, and a mind at eaſe. 


GverorD. 
But why does brave Saint Valori appear 


A be Carmelite.?-- 
BF SAINT Vai ons, 
This holy babit 


Theo! al l courſe of dangerous pilgrimage | 


7ITE m wonder TROy abd hear yo; . 


01% * 


WG 
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Has been my ſaving paſſporv:. thus anche.» Nudel. 


} reach'd-my:native caſtle, found it lordect 245. 
By the uſurper Hildebrand; with ea!!! ae | 
I burn d to call my fairtifu} pedple rund me. 
And throw off my diſguiſe; this I had dene, aff | 


But ftrait een, a herald from King Henry ba H 


To warn him to the liſts againſt the champion 


Of my ſuppoſed widow: the pale coward 


Saanen, e the nes. The thought'firdek 
483174“ | | 

To j join \ hw train and wmp fobereign” ; . © 

At the laſt crumpet s HH, tocomerforth'! 105 1 

Before ĩhe King the lordsj1and armed kulghtss, 

And ſtrike contuſion oth eau ions: i SW 


The reſt res relation,” tem 0239 fig 21 0 | - | 


_ 450i 2 Ge prong, 0) Lu, wan | bad 


ov! 0130s STi eee 


To hm for Southampton we depart 3; mg Ty 


The EET bis ed Ind 


Sant Varor, | "3%, on 
dene van T3241 -2 2 Why then, to-morrow 85 
Truth and the morning · un mall riſe together, - | 
And this black nighvotidoubr ſhall be my et FR 
Till then lopk-falt-my'fecret/inithy heart. 
And know me for none other than 1 ſeem. 27. 1A) 
Lo, where they come Vet, yet Iwill be patient 
Time wal bring all thiügs fofth. yfferd, 2 
adam edi ads Pas fil 247 Of hes {Bxeunr. 
Nur wobiw on n J © 
Eater eee t | 
"1B, 21 ii 77 Mo r 5 
E e Marius, Ki 3% HET 2 bad 
I think he faid: he was my.buiband's foods * 
If fo I've been too harſh: teaſon — 45 
For he did ſpeak oſ things that rent I „ 


But let that | paſs.-Doſt thou obſerve; _— 17 
„ 125-3 uw 13. iMomnToGous x1; 2 
With fix'd: attention and devoted heart MF 
1 hear, and note. your Pleature. EA ek 
end oon Marta i ran? NN 
„ AE $06, "Fam can, 247 WL 


6 THECCARMELATE: 


Thou ſeeſt Liam, and v0 ſpeak, Kd kl 
As ſometimes, obe x . 1 
Therefore I pray thee — muſt ee N 
With what l tenderneſa I've tra d hee upp 
From helpleſs infancꝶ to blooming Pay 11 5 
Haſt thou not noted this? g of $3 V: 2-3; 28 Pa 1 
: nviq obo bn nt Morgens. 97 Und ai 5 % 
FR Lewe 2189-908: ere moſt ile a 0 
Dal farget % L _ mae 94> @ $2409 50 Ame 
MariL o. 
92085194 a 0 feed this ebe oT 
For from t De thy birth til no- §§• 
Pve nuts d thy opening virtues, mark d their _—_— 
And glosied- in the fruit of my adoption? 
Pre regiſter'd each movement of thy ſoul. 
And bad i it tun d to honaurisloftieſt pitch, 
Jo ſoſt affection modell d, and to love, 


The harmony nature :cmmpcbeſt.: bopes 5 
Are ſatisfied, Er pray'd \ Ae 1241 BM 
 What-thon haſt —— me that 1 truly am, = 


And winde e Hande, head, bear tate youfεειν 
1 4b d !ia. IMarHDb en 4d: b- A 
The day is oomisg on, the. wiſh d -· ſo day 22 05 % 
= a 2 of Twice 5 — bn A 
ength is coming on: juſtice is granted 9K 
1, g t Henrys court; arg; Hidebrande ch | 
Ia ſummon'd to the liſts: an where“ 2 1 man 
To avenge the widow's cauſe ? | | 
} + {Sts Mau rc org W | 
Where is the man! 
And c can you want'a ebawpion?—Have ] lived 
The creature of your care, the orphan, chi a 
Of your adopling charity; dhe thing U 
Four plaſtic bounty: faſhion d from the-duſt | 36 107 
Of abject miſeryt and does mgCheartay 1d; 15! 2G 
Utter one drop of blood that is not your 85 
One n ane — bn e = 
” Memo aro e 
8 then, I habe, a:champion, ; brave, = 
; Hei of the great Saint * my don | „ 
gag? | Mon t- 


| What do I hear? thy ſon Ln Where has he WY 


For thee=—but it would break thy filial heart 


And many es time (ſweet Jeſus intercede,. 1 


= me e the:dread-deſctiption bo 25 


Thy mothers * furious once, 


Sported with infant playfulneſs; -my blood 12 
Drove back upon wy heart; ſuſpended,” pois'd, 
High hung in * outſtretch d arms I ood,: - 
an F 8 Roads 


Z TTD YH 7 27 


{RY IQ 2 84 Mon TcoMERt. thy 6141 


That 1 have never ſeen him ? never known 
There was a living hero of the name T 


Oh, tell me where he is, that I may fly | 1 15 . 


To do him faithful * regangpt re 
Brace on his glittering:armour, bear "= 9 0 1M 


The glorious badge of his nobilit ,, 22 

And ſhout with Hiumph When bis con ing kee! 

Cleaves the affafſin's ereſt Oh ſe nder LS 

To hail his 3 or ſhare Wk n Dann? 
al MA raub. d i 


Thou an oy ſon: 72 51 1 3721 21 1 + 25 10 ; 44 : 


YO f e m 7 ! 1 
An Ute 990 Merciful Geli deal. I 
Mara 0 15d wm 


Thou art my fon; for thee 8 ld, 101 alt u 
For thee I have furvivid  mundePd huſband ; =: 


To hear what I have ſuffer'd ; (madneſs ſeind 3 : 


For I wa8S got myſelf i) yes, many a tim 
Ia my ſoul's anguiſh, with my deſpetate hang 
Ra is d for the ſtroke of death, à thought; glance 
Of thee, my child, has ſmote my nn. 2 
And ſtopt th impending; blew! 

Q Mont count. 


511 | Dbase Oh, N wen, 


ES bx MATILDA: bY oy 
not 2415 Thou haſt been. 


ie mind's fever, to Glendarlock s rodf © / 4 
Mad'fiing I ruth'd ; there, from the giddy edge 
Of the projecting battlements, below, 

Meaſuring the fearful leap, I caſt my eye: : 
Thy cherub-form arreſted it my cha 
Upon the pavement underneath my cet 26d. 2457 


"3 


* 


18 THE/CARMELLTE: 


Ponderin {the dreadful deed; thy fate prevail'd, 
Nature flew up, 'and-pulli'd-me- from the brigk— | 
} ſhrunk, recoil, and ſtarted into reaſon. 
MonTcGomert: ©. - 9 515 >} 
Oh terrible 10 thought} Oh-piQur'd horror N. 
It PR to m brain there s madriefs i in ir. oo} 
Pa bin 112d Mer. i £1 09 050: 
Yes, n had o'erturnid:thy: anihess brain's * ＋ 
I have been mad, my fon. py and oftentimes HA 
I find, alas I all is not yet-· ocmpo ? Tr 
Sound, and at peace: 8 world of time 
To heal the wounds of reaſdn; even now, 
When I would fain relate my life's ſac ſtory : 
I cannot r my ſcatter d: thoughts in order 


To tell it as I ſnou d. I pray thee pardan | me x 

Fit do my beſt to recollect mytelf, | 
it thou be 2 „ ; 0 #912 yod | 
| 20 f „Mor eonz ai. ll 


Patient! Oh Ob, Abou, lockerer to 
Ob, Wir We rt ſoftneſs } bear thy ſon , 
Thus kneeling, bathing with his tears thy feet, 1 
Swear to caſt off each fond alluring/thoughs, - | 
The world, its honours, : pleaſures, : and-atabition.; 
- Here in ahis ſolitude to live with thee, » Ct bi 
To thee alone devote? n. 99! 10 
; Merrt ps. Sq tri Vis ſe $02) VFA 
{4385 No, my ſon: 
Tho” in this ſolitude } have conceal'd thee, . 
Ein from thyſelf conceal/d-theey:tobevade:: + 
A fell ufurper's ſearch, and ſteinm'd the tide; 
Of nature, guſhing to a mother's heart; 
Still I have. done it in the facred hope 
Ol ſome auſpicious haut, when I might ſhew hee 
* father's fans. 
| Mon resten ig 1 1 
. 51 -T own the cauſe;” £341 


* 


— 


| 8 And hes bots watchfully his hungry vulture: |. 
1 Has hover'd er thee oni felon wings. = 20qU 
Why thou has built thine airey in this cragg, 55 5 9 A 


=. Now I can folve this ſolitude around us. 


Aod. with a mother's care conceal'd thy young. .'2 111 
, dai en 5” DP TRI 1 2 a Marina. 


4 


— 


A TRAG RDR 


. Sith. nts Marta ! 
Another Fr and „ be ſecret ; ; 
Diſcovery now wou'd but diftarb the houſs 5 
Prom its ſobriety, and mat the time 

Of awful preparation. Paſs to-morrow: . 1 
(Oh, all ye ſaints and angels, make it happy!) 
Then, if thou com'ſt a living conqueror home, 
This roof, that ſtill has echoed to my groans, 


Shall ring with ee ger Saint r name? a 
But i.— 


1074. £3 


— 


Mon rann 1 8 5 1 1. 
Avert the ſad, ill-omen'd word I | 
Thou ſhale not name it: my great father's ſpirit. 
' Swells in my boſom.— When my falchion gleams; !: 
When the red Croſs darts — 4 from my ſhield, | 
The 3 beart ſhall quail, and Heavens e own 
Ere hs 2 2 ike, ſha pu. murderes low. 
ni rnb, f 
Thy father ſtits chin thee : hark! -methinks 
1 hear thehricks of his unburied ghoſt, 4 
Screaming for vengeance. —Oh, ſupport, defend me! 
See where he gleams, he burſts upon my __ 15 
is he! tis he I I claſp him to my heart: 
My hero! ne TOS: ar huſband | | 


un, > x7 + a 
TEE kel, 


. 5 Ester Gyffor hen, farts, 1 


Grrrokp. Klus +: 1 - 
Huſbane: t: oh fatal word! undone pas erect 5 
Mr. gy | 
A will. array thee i in a ſacred ſuit, 3 
The very armour my Saint Valori wore, b 
When in the ſingle combat he unhors d 
And flew the Lord Fita-Oſborn. On that helm 
High- plum d victory again ſhall ſtand, 
And clap. her wings exulting ; from that ſhield ' 
Vengeance with gorgon terrors ſhall look forth, 
i 9 ah ! what man art thou 7 4 
"EIT __ *Þ Diſcovering Gyſtord. 
2 5 Gytford, 


5 Wr — — a 8. N 1 
_-  - * * » * f 
E OY w 


20 THE! CARMELITE: 
Gyfford "fan? would'ſt thou? W this intrus 


A 1 NM 2 Fl. U Wun x 
noble meſſenger S e t 
Is landed on the elſe. — 
" Merinps. Ws 
From the Ring 7 thou 2 
NS” 128 Nen reid! 
A runner of bis dan whoſe utmoſt 5 
Scarce diſtanc'd him an 4 is now 3 w2 
And * this ie . 
5 110A. L +. ha 
watg: = not uire 
33 
ien em N Grone. 2 13 I 49 4 $24] "4 of 
bs av Fog Lord De Could 40-60 T 
8 care 
3 right noble lord he is: 
Our Normandy boaſts not a worthier e 
Nor one aged to out houſe more kindiy: 
N 03 9 1 __ welcome; —Follow .... 
Exit with Monegomeri 
| Fi e e 
Ye, to  deftru@tion, for that way thou lea.” 
_ Huſband !—her huſband ! her Saint Valori! 
It cannot be, —Without the church's rites: 
Wed him ſhe could not ; to conceal thoſe rites, _ 
And wed by ſtealth, is here impoſſible. 
What muſt Tthiok ?—That he is yet her vat 
In meditation only, not in form. 
Embracing too! Oh mortal ſtab to honour! 
0 ſhame, ſhame, _—_ that gens er to ei it, 


Enter Saint Valori haſtily; | 


7 5 


47 


2 40 


by 2 n Vl N 
What haſt thou ſeen ?. My mind is on the 7 FP 
Thou'ſt been in conference with thy lady; peak! . 


. 0 | If thou haſt out ee chat W 2 fi | 


My honour, tell it. 


— 


1 A . / . | Grevonw: 


— 


 Greron.. By.” 
ard talk you enjoin';" : 5 
" Wou'd rather I were in wy" graves. then Bing 
To utter what de ſeén. eee 4: 7 
Satt Vari . 
.1 i044 N — 
Grerord, 
- For the 1 worth I would not with N 
Add or ge g of ren fe 5 | 
Gifford, as thou { tire t trot 4155 
To the great Judge of ponder 25 what 06 Aer 
Of my unhappy wife: nor more nor leſs, 
Give me Uh _— unvarniſh'd. : 1 
Gyyrdap.' ai $292 62 1-008 
1291 Lauper wy 
Her and Montgomer hear to heart embracing, N 
e Sn Vaio 1 
1 Heert to heart embracing l- an, woman ! 
* 


* 


| Grone. Ke N 
Fond and entranc'd within is writes mne la lay: 
Then with uplifted 7apturous eyes exclainy'd, - 

My hero! wy. Saint Valori! my buſband ! 7; 


-SainT Vaio. 
Huſband! reges. Art fure ſhe- call'd kim. buſbs ad * 
Grrra gn 


| p If mere be faith i . Ide ſpoke che uh 3 
| Salm Valor, Ts 
Why then the truth-is out, and all is pat: 


1 ha ve BO-TPOrE: to üſk: olim 01159, bi nk 
wo | z cane „N tt Orrronn b 2594 off 3061 oy 
4 j Hear me with fader 91 2 
Sy | not Shale the Ben old age 55 

| And faihful ſervice with too many words. 011 

1 15 it £3348 SAINT VATLORI. Fe 4 711 4 16- 1 


What canſt thou tell me ? have one within 1 be 13 

That is my monitor : not. unprepar'd d 3611464 
I meet this fatal ſtroke, nor with ae een 4 05 ; 
Or impious curſes (be my witneſs, Gyftord 5 


Do I profane Heav'n's ear, tho hard and „ 
: Win aber nen of its wrath. 


GrrrOo o. 


- * 


2 THE: CARMELITE: 


"GvyFxrorD. 
Thoꝰ to the ſute convition of my ſenſes | 
I faw and heard what I have now: _—_ - 6 110 wh 
Vet, circumſtances weigh 0.1 muſt believe”: 1 
As yet ſhe is not wedded.” 
ö l inn, . os 
Hah'! net wedded 7 
.P ri the man who. 1 breathe a doubt 
Of her unſpotted chaſtity: not wedd edi! 
Yet heart to heart embraeing! dreadful thou ht 23 
Death in his direſt ſhape cg meſtatheß 
er that diſhoneſt doubth: io 5514 190% 24 0; 
Al 10a 4 -GyyeonD. V. 0 Kaas $it 5.2 
\Wov'd:I had died - 
Ere 1 had ſeen this day. 411 
San VaLokT. 
10103 31534 Weich that Lam, bus 1571 
Why as I ſnatch'd-from! ſlaughter? why deliver' 
From barbarons inſidels? wh „ hen oerwhelm'd 
And ſinking in th* ablivious:deep, preſerv'd, : 
| Waſh'd lik a floating fragment to the here, 
Sav'd, nouriſii d, ranſom d y be very hat as cr Fs 
That cuts my heart aſunder; ſet-in view n . 
Of all my foul held dear; and now, ev u now. : 
rech forth my hand to ſeine the gal. 
Ihe reſting- place and haven of m 2 5 
. a moment baek, and dell ar e. ever? . 
r romp. 1 
Such is the will of Heaven! For me, xhus ola; 7 1 
And blighted with misfortune, Pe e length, 
No root to bear againſt this ſecond ſtorm; 
There, where I fall, Id make myſelf a grave. f 
Salnr Vanoni. de 
No more of this: you've heard my laſt complaint; 
For I muſt. ſoon put off theſe monkiſh weeds, 
And what a conſecrated knight ſhould do, 
Fitting the Croſs he wears, —— muſt be 3 2 0 
Ho ſtands your er avis t0-morrew: "aj MT + 
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1 ge 88 F 
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a N 2 * 


FFC 


"BSA 


Wii de debe e ee 
8 ; | 11 12 N Grrrone. 
| Ge”, 


* 


c „ Grrrond. | +} om £73 © 81ſt 3 
ae Iithink ſhe will; for nor, 
The Lord De Caurci, from Ki N Henty ſent, 00 De 
Bears courtly ſalutation to your Lad 1 
With formal ſummons to her challenger. 
ie Saint VATOIRI. an en 
If it be that De Courci who was once 

My youth's companion, and my boſom friend, 

A more accompliſhed knight ne'er carried arms; 
His coming is moſt timely.— Tell me, Gyfford, 
Remembereſt thou the armour which I wore _ 

When in the liſts I combated Fitz-Oſborn ?— 
Igave it to my wife. e 


* 


Grrrozp. 


I well remember. 
| „ Sinn VALORE 
And hath ſhe kept it, think'ft thou? 


4 er,, 
| ates A © She hath kept it. 
: = SainT VaLon I. 
"Tis well; for that's the ſuit, the very ſuit, 
Which I muſt wear to-morrow... 
„ Grrro no. 5 
WW, ei! 
- She hath beſtow'd that armour on her champion; 
And young Montgomeriwith to-morrow's dawn 
Starts, like another Phaeton, array'd 
In ſubſtituted ſplendor: on his arm 
' He bears the ſhield of great Saint Valori, 
A golden branch of palm, with this device, 
Another, and the fame !“ Twill be a pageant 
Glittering as vanity and love can make it. 5 
„ Sax T VAEORI. 1 
Mournful as death. — My armour will ſhe take? 
My ſhield, my banners, to array her champion ? 
Let them beware how they divide the ſpoil 
. » Before the lion's kill'd, —Oh, fall of virtue! 
Oh, all ye matron powers of modeſty ! 5 
How time's revolving wheel wears down the edge 
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- THE, GARMELITE: 


Of ſharp affliction ! Widows ſable weeds _ 

Soon turn to grey; drop, a ſew tearb upon them 

And dufky grey 8. a dio bee ce at 95 SJ 24 

Then 2 the ſun, 5 thro! the "'drixaling © 
ow'r, 2 0 THR 197 nnn £4; 

And the gay rainbow glows in all its colours, 
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An Apartment in ; the Caftte.. 
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SainT VALoRI. 
left you to crepaſe,. „ ö 
is” HirpzzRAND:. — - 


Sleep is my horror ; then the furies riſe ; 
 » Trembling-I wake, cold damps bedew my 


SainT VALoRI. 


found you lull'd in a luxurious calm, 
Vour caſtle flow'd with revelry and wine, 


Where was | your conſcience then? 
| HitoeBranD. * 


Vour faſcinating eye pervades my breaſt; 
Conſcious, abaſh 


I ſtand before you—to.your ear confide 


D 


33 * 
Fs 


. father Came where hell thou bers'? | 
Was it well done to leave thy wretched nd 
To be devour'd by heart- conſuming e 5 * 


Then pale Saint Valori appears before me: 


Things unreveal d to man. Now, as I ſee you; in 


LY a, 
25 
CS 
4 9 
+ 3 * F 


„ 
1 
- 2 +  ©3 — 


8 


* - 


Enter Locd Hildebrand wa Saint Vale. 4 


k 2 — 
8 K 


I know it not: g 


— ag n 


And wy couch floats with tears.—ls this repoſe? 
No; yet it moves my wonder why your 3 
Mute for ſo many years, ſhou'd on the ſudden 
Break into voice, and cry ſo loud againſt you. 
Feaſting upon the ſpoils of him you ſtabb d; * 
And you the loudeſt of the ſons on; riot: 
With you it came: 
Vou are the FRYE my fouP's repentance: .... 


'd, uncover d to the heart, 


The! 


_s THE CARMELITE: 


_— 


Tuo in a gien 8 peaceful garment cloath' d, 
Saint Valori methinks appears before me, 
Dreadful i in arms, and braves me to the liſts. 
Saur VALORI, 

Take food and reſt, recruit your body” $ ſtrength, 
And 1 forget theſe fears. 

| HitvepRAND. | 

[PH die with fawine 

Before rule eat the charitable br ed 
Of her 1 made a widow and for ſleep, 
I tell thee once again fleep is my horror. 
Methought but now by ſhipwreck I was plung'd 
Into the foaming ocean; on the thore © 
Four figure ſtood with beck'ning hand outitretch'd 


To fnatch me from the waves; chear'd with the ht, 75 


'PThro® he white ſurf 1 ſtrugg led'; with ſtrong arm 

You rais'd'me from the golph 3 - joyful Ty 

I embrace my kind preſerver hen at once : 

Off fell your habit, bright in arms you ſtood, 

And with a voice öf thunder cried aloud, 

« Villain, avaunt !'F'am'Saint Valori 

Then puſſid me from the cliff? down, down I fell, 

Fathoms on fathoms deep, and ſunk for ever! 
SA Vanek. ES, | 


This was your dream. FRI r 
5 Hips aanp. 1 
8 Now hear wy walking terror | 


Rous 4b. this treat Iftarted ;" to the wall 

* Furidtis 1 rufh'd, to daſſi my deſperate brains: 

Burſt with- the'force, a ſecret door flew O ; a 

Where toll in view a lighted altar blaz'd 

With holy tapers. bright; around it bung 

The funeral trophies of Saint Valor; 

Red glean!'d the banner of the Bloody - Croſs, 

And on à tablet underneath was written, 

** Pray for the peace of his departed foul!” _ 

Upon my knees I dropt, and would have pray'd, 
hen ſoon, behold !. the Lady Widow enter'd, 

Led by the generous youth who ſay d our fi ves 25 

I roſe, oY * lass a 1 1 "Sar | 

ar 


yp : EY 
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A TRAGEDY, * 
Saur Vaio. © 
You left 1 there.—Did all this paſs i in Fence 5 
| 4 Rey nur eter FR VV 
All; "Þ not a wo was F 38 Fo 
| lar Viel. 5 
| 1 Did you 10 1 
Her * 1 aQion ?—How did ſhe eco des, 
„ eagerly? 5 | 5 
HitpenRAnD.. 27 Is 
| Wik watron grace, 5 GG 
Her hind thus gentl y waving, ihe diſmiſs d. me xs 
The other hand mo lovingly was e LEES 
In his p on whom ſhe lean d. 
SAINT Vapor. 
No more of this . 
are e ſummon 'd—rouſe won this deſpair's 3 
sale x. your ware". 1 5 Subs th 
HrLpzonanD. | 
What ere N 
Sade Vaboas. | 
To you, or to your challenger, the laſt] | 
Death ſounds the knell, and juſtice al de doom. 


Hirp EBA AND. 


My foul finks down abaſhd: I cannot fight; 


What wou'd you more? I have confelt the maden | 
Sanin VIII. 
| You have confeſt you know not what: retire! 

Go to your chamber; I will quickly follo- -, 
And bring yon comfort.—Nay, make no reply. i 
The time iS labouring, wond tous things and new 
Preſs to the un ; ghd yourſelf to meet them. 

* [Pxount feeerath.] 


Enter: Matitda * * Domeſlicks, De Courdi and 
OP . bis Train. 
f 1 TOTO | 
My nos Lord, thrice welcome you are come 
To glad the mourner's heart,” and with 1905 ee d 
Make . 8 78 . N 
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„ Da Count: - | 
n r 
Henry of Normandy, the kingly heir 


Of England's mighty conqueror, of his grace... 3A. 


And princely courteſy, by me his ſervant, 

As a moft loving father, kindly greets you 

Which ſalutation paſt, Iam to move you 85 
Upon the matter of your ſuit afreſh, | . 


Iis weight and circumſtance; how many years 


It hath been let to ſleep; what forfeiture 
And high default you ſtand in, ſhou'd it fail: 
Conjuring you, as fits a Chriſtian king, 


By the lov'd memory of your bondur d Lord 


ho now hath tenanted the ſilent grave 


Theſe twenty years and more, not to proceed 


In this high matter on ſurmiſe, or charge - - 
Of. doubtful circumſtance ; the crime alledg'd 


Being ſo heinous, the appeal ſo bloody, 


And he whom you attaint fo brave and noble. 
„„ /\ 4 5 FLOSS 

I kzow, my Lord, in property the law. - 

Can plead preſcription and the time's delay; —- 

But juſtice, in an inquiſition made for blood, 

With retroſpective eye thro'.ages paſt 


Moves her own pace, nor hears the law's demur.— 
Why I have let this murder ſleep thus long, 


1 * 
894 jo 4 4 4 
wy . N vb, - 


7 Neceſſity, and not my will, muſt anſwer. 
The conqueror William, and his furious ſon, 


With iron hand upheld th' oppreſſor's power, 
And ſtopt their ears againſt the widow's cries. 
In painful ſilence brooding} o'er my grief, 

On this lone rock, upon the ocean's brink, 

Year after year I languiſh'd, in my dream 
Converſing oft with ſhadowy ſhapes and horrors, © 
That ſcar'd me into madneſs. —Oh, my Lord! 


Bear with my weakneſs: pray regard me not; 
I have a remedy at hand—my tears.  _ [weeps. 


NE © > DE COURcL.- 


- Sad relic of the braveſt, beſt of men, 


Tell not thy griefs to me, nor let my words 
(Which by commiſſion, not of choice, 1 ſpeak) 5 
7 5 „ 8 ake 


Ai TRESGEDY, 2 


Shake 8 frm purpoſe; for on England's re 
No tyrant ſits, deaf to the witow's cauſe 
But Heav'n's vicegerent, merciful and 5 4 Fi 
If ſtedfaſt thou art fix d in thy appeal, os 4 
Stedfaſt in juſtice is thy ſovereigu too. [i => aa 
Bring forth thy: knight br carers forthe lifts. 7 
Wen 209 FINER Nr een th rh . 
Maria. 3 
Thanks to thy-royal Gnas: ! on my knee 85 
l offer prayers to Heaven for length of — ang ano] 
And bleſſings ſhower'd on his anointed head. 
Now, gallant Lord, you thall-behold my champion. 
My ſhepherd boy, 2 like the ſon of Jeſſe, 
Ua in arms, muſt combat 6 * 
Mentgomeri, come forth!!! 
8 Wg. | e eri... 1 10 4 þ mom» K 
D Conner. Sig 7 1 0 gn 
3 OF 4 4 Hort 
5 lis i mg: not in r 
Of mortal man ; Heav'n will uphold my cauſe, 
And to a:murderer's heart will 1 + « 2-4 
Tho from ankinfant's hand. Ty 
| | Kt Ds: Counct, Raf $i 1 8 : 
Muſt 1 RT, kim 7 Io the-rojal liſte. 33 
Againſt ſo proud a name as Hildebrand, 
The warlike forms of knighthood will dem, 
That noble ſhall to noble be oppos d. N 
MariIp A. BCT 014; 4 TIP. 29 
Not pe I ſhall attend the lies,” — 8 I» wo 
And at my ſovereign's feet prefer the -provls «| $77: 
Which ee foren 1 
. Cousci. 


EY OS 111. | "You keen le perl; Rey 


1. your ful Bon-. 5 2688. 20) ot ener 
4 e 9th 2 dee i t = 

3 laben on ee e 
Gs : „ 158 

3 Nu... ee 85 „ 
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30 rar CARMEL LT E: 
n Dx Co uxci. in 12 9.4 


| Where hes you ed '? What * have you? 


. 
_ 


4 MonTooment 7 
Few and kan ar have been the fields, N 
Where I have fought: I ferv'd a finkin cauſe; ; 
Robert of Normandy was: my ings: Lo, 
* 1 born. 8 41 $59 as L 
= oa Counter. 455 
„ an you weer ee, L 
In tournaments do e wt navictt cr dere; 10s | 
bo {> Monroe» e aid, be * 
£257 161 ee bikes lane, 
IJ, as I hope, but in his bet Re ' 


Wbo abb d Saint /alori. 2 „„ „ 13 


Dz Cour 61. po eee 
Noble Toy: | 


1 wou'd i 3 fomething of to? import ; 


To your more piivate en. 

i * mer: 1M TILDA. 
| Let all withdraw : [they 18 
Leave Abd now, my Lord e gueſt, i 


Impart your noble thou hts ;" for ſure i uam d 


None others can be native of wfobhon tn vi „ A 
Where courteſy and valour are enſhrind, RE 4 
As in a holy altar, under guard - + eg 
Of confecrated kbepers—therefore ſpeak. | | 

De Counci. OY LET - 
Let infamy fix'on me, when {wrong 11 


A confidence fo generous !-Heav'n' beſtow'd:- > 
One friend, the pride and bleſſing of my life; 


eav'n, when you loſt a huſhand, from me d 


ö . that one friend away, and i in his N 


188 ** haut beſide R 5 
f Marina." /! 4 * 4 010 101 8 3 9 
Ves, my 557 


8 We Nn wad cauſe eee him: 1 remember 


The day he parted for the Holy Wars 4 


E. manly boſom ſtruggli to repreſs 


burſting paſſion, in thoſe racking} moments, 
ven ſtern celigion rent him from m + . 


An, even then, in his n 
Friendſhip 


J 


A TRAGEDY, 4 


| Friendſhip had part you · ard it with Matilda. De 
Need L proceed! ah, no! for you Was preſent, MF 

You took him from me, on your neck he ny Lops * oy 

] parted, ſunk, and never ſaw: him more. ik 


D Covrect: 
Tas in thoſe parting moments he committed 
A ſacred charge, the very tett of. friendſhip,” ia 455 
Your {oframteltetdd: beauty; to my care.. 2 


I ſerr'd, confold you, — as a brother; 
But ſoon Saint Valori call'd me ftom my charge, Pig | 
For war and ſickneſs had'canſuin'd our hoſt, 
And Paleſtine was drenchd with Chriſtian blood — 1 
We fought, we conquer'd, and from Poganuhands ' - 
Reſcued the captive Croſs-: and now command 
My zealous Re, you: are it's miſtreſs ll,” 
a Meooalbabat julie 71104 met 
There needs not this; my Lord; 1850 6 can end, A 
Vour zeal without a preface: freely Then, 1 
As a friend ſhou d, and plainy ſpeak yourthoughts, © N 
5 Daz Cobol. 
When msüm t this combat reac h-d be ears, 
Without delay 1 ſent a truſty page // 
Offering myſelf as your devoted knight: Nin 042) 0604 
He brought for anſwer, that you had àa champi 
You thank'd me for my offer; cold repulſe 
Temper'd in courtebus phraſe }- ſtill I ſubmittedd ol 
In ſilence, as became me, ito your: n of 
n who this W. bea. , nuns > 
IAV ane g: Mari 3 Ee rot 
i And now you and ron | 
A Ari pling youth 8 in arms a novice,. 


1 0 


Ys 


And you condemn my choice; theſe are c pp thoughts, 
$5 Tha Cover. #5 ; 
-1do pan 06 reflect in time! 
Think not; becauſe nature hath caſt a — 
In fair proportion, ſtrung his youthful joints 
With ner ves that beat him bounding to the chace, & 
Or hurl the wreſtler in the ſhouting ring, 
That you have train d a champion to encounter | 
A combatant ſo. praQtis'd in the ewe At e $7 540 


80 as in fight as Hildebrand. G 156 Sy 
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"Pas away, but ſtill with patience hear me. 
. As brave Saint Valori's widaw: 


4 


32 raus AAA E= 


1 1 Len eee N 1 + gti 9 £5 1174 5 
What Pe ve done: zealz 1 
May ſtart new. terrors for my hero's nw iy I 

Shake NT i en 


Fhink what you are, great . f 


- 


That name untainted ;. hear — rad 1 oc I 

enen your. ee e warrant. ? 
Marten. 

ve e huſband's friend ;- Lown your ph 


Lo! Sg hdd ic hear: 


D anden phy 

was l 
lam yours: 4 3 jo a6 fach I: warn you 
Againſt a deed ſo fatal, that the eel: 


25 


Of Hildebrand gaue not-a-ſtab. more mona. 
is ge oe 


3LD Al. 
5 wh My Lord, ei 
You ribs too faſt y api and advance N 
Too ſtrongly on ſo weak a diſpntant. 


Py 


ty £ 58 
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8 1 1 1 * De- 6 


So wach 0-feek. for reaſon as I am. 7 7 


n 

May Inet then: a what is this boy, 
W hom. you-thus:digaify'?:5this: page, this enen. 
The very topmoſt pitch of -whoſe promotion 
Had been to touch the ſtirrup of Saint Valori.?- 
eee bardbl 

back 18 * qu me too 1 
EH anſwer to the — 
Who treats me with ſuſpicion, 1 am ſilent... 


. > Rd 


but to a friend { $5774 


Vou bid me call to memory-what Lamm: * 


J N when thus you. ſchool me, S 
onr-own.precepts need no monitor. i 
ink] am as humble as 1 ſhouid de 820 . 
= ſuch hard cortection- Ia 
wo 


AS 4 TAIL 


1115 9.9 
"IA erful duties: to my huſband one /; 
"The firſt and ſtrongeſt ; to yourſelf the nent, 

n e 2 5 


0 


{2 W'TRKGEDYUT If 
The tyranny of friendſhip, Irhich would tam N 
Diſhonour on the worthy, and forbid” 9 
My free affections to direct their Vhbiees!: £64. 45:44, 
W here nature warrants, An Fong foul approyes. 3 


| Len 8 
De Cowen dine; n ee ee 
Why then there 5 no perfection in the ſex, 
Or [ had found it here. Farewell to grief; Ku 
So much for tears! tho* twenty years they flow, 
They wear no channels in a widow's cheeks ; | 
And Mill the ambuſh'd ſmile lurks underneath 5 
The watery ſurface, ready to ſtart up 
At the next lover's ſummons ; now to greet. . 
A hero's paſſion, now to wed a page. bb 
„ Saint Valori. „ 
\,  Sarnr Va Len. 8 
My Lord De Courci, doth your memory ſerve. | 
To recolle® a certain pledge of love 
A jewel, which the lady of this houſe 
Gave to her huſband bee your hands? 
„ ES "0 Covxci. * 34 0583 21 
[4+ Br. e e | 
She Fre it 99 i arm when bey eid HAR 8 
1 well remember -i It. 63-4; te 9 4.4 2 1616 
Er CREVE ane 114 OE F 
Es 7 e Was iv like this? 22 : 
| 8 D Concer: $38 Þ 25 3-10 * ; 
The very came; I gave it to Saint Valoti 
When he n for Paleſtine. 
Seins NaLont, 2 — Kall 
7 5 + Lou aid: au 
I had it then; your memory is — 1 2 
De Couĩ c. 90 
Tou had it then What muſt I think of this 7 1 
Sar VaLor- FE a 
Can you this little token keep in mind, | | 
And not remember him you gave it to? / ee aus 


Di Coe, 1 Xt I; 


Explain yourſel' ; you ſpeak in | myſeis | 


= in THE CARMELITE: 
_ Saint Varok. 
= Be p de a ; let not your loud "It IE 
| 18 Batra me er houſe: Pm here Ons; 2 
1 F 
1 ible! tho” the dead roſe again, ad 
—_ * this can not be he. . 
= 7 © SAINT Ves 6 
wy | | My friend l. my fiend t ? 
44 Come tomy arms! let this embrace convince Wes. 
a! , 
44 Oh earth and heaven! Wes! 151 5; 
wh 7, SainT VaLor.. 
* iN e eee 
wi. Toar new life of miſery. Be fill! 
Av Forbear to queſtion me : another time 
#1 Thou ſhalt hear all, but let this hour be ſacred 
=. To Ferne 5 prefkng call. My wife ! * wife? F 
1 Oh a 1 5 unc. 
| | "y 0 etic rs. I EE 
| 525 wy pt 4 | Gale: W N 
w 5 e  Vobappp womant | 
=. A maurnful widow, and at-laſt to bak” FW 
1 So wide from all 7; and-now, | 
| After fo brave a le, now to fink. - 


Her honour, which ſtill bore ſo proud a an 
Thro' the rough tide of time: oh bitter — ? 
Oh 1 atatet o'f r * 
: De Couner, | 14 0 
Alas, my friend, 
| How ſhall I comfort you? 1 fee; you point 
At young Montgomeri : in friendſhip s right” 
I all'd her private ear, and boldly urged | 
The u_ of her fam. 


1 | 3 Salur Fundus, „ 
_ = WD ac what reply 2 
=__ - 4 Covunci, 

=. Pile at firſt ſhe heard; but when I 8 
= The maſter-ftring, and ſer to view how baſe _ 
= 9 5 r on . wines, 8 bse, 

1 . 2 
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1 "were ul to deſcribe the ſcene, | 
Vain 6 conceal : e loyes bim to — 


ee Varod .. bo | 
Can it be doubted? She has manned him. | 1 
5 DR "Counct. - 1 ACHES Wag „ 
4 7 Ser Vatent „* ³˙ . 
: Lkave's truſty ſervant . · 7 VA 
Who ſaw her claſp him in her wanton arms; „„ 


Twine, like pale ivy round the poliſh d bark 
Of the ſmooth beech, [whilſt rapt'cous ſhe _— | 
„My hero ! my Saint Valori! my ware 5 1 _ 
. Oh, the is loft, beyond redemption loſt.” „ 

De Courci. -- 2 
Who now ſhall dream of conſtancy in W i. 0 
| What's to be done ?—Your life diſſolves the combat. : 
| Samt Varort  - | 
The ſhame Fre fav'd her from: Lord Hildebrand 
| Is ©yivg | in this houſe, 3:7 LA | 
* PORE. - 26-4 431 
Lord Hildebrand? * | 
: flow a many nag events are here ec 5 " 
Of ſorrow and ſurprize! fo thick they crowd, © * 

So ſwift they change, I know not where to ra, | 

Nor what to counſe l. 

Saint Vatom. 5 
What can counſel * 

. words revoke, can wiſdom feconcile, 

Th' indiſſoluble web which fate has wove ? 

And ſhall I ſtay and harbour here with ſhame ? - 

. Walk, like a diſcontented moping g . 

\ To hauat and hover round their nuprial bed. 
When I can die, as Thave liv'd, in arms ?— 
Off, holy counterfeit! begone, diſguiſe ! 11 

Ds Couxci. 5 8 

Stop, 1 conjure you: ruſh not on deſpair. 

Saint VALorI, 5 | 2 

Deſpair And have I worn the Croſs ſo bog... I» 

But as the maſk and mockery of religion? | Ws. 

No, 'tis the armour of a Chriſtian knight, 

And with this — I FI A; 1 
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1 . E CARMELITE: 


Da Capncr. | 2 1 


Then by that Seren ſymbol, by our ene 


And faithful brotherhood in Gods holy e 


l do beſeech thee to perſiſt in hope: 


For whilft one circumſtance of doubt remains, * 
One, tho' the lighteſt fragment is afloat, *' 
That fond credulity ere clung to, ſtill, 
Still will I keep ſome: happy chance i in d | 
To fave thy lady's hondur. V 
A 9 SAN r Ni „ 
Gallaat ftiend, * 
Thy ee ſhall prevail, I will perfit.; - 
And as misfortune is the world's beſt ſchool 5 
For true philoſophy, I will extract 


The cordial payzence from the bitter robut 
Of this implanted pain. Come, brave De Gt 
Pleaſure's gay ſcene, and hope's delufive dream, 


Are vaniſh'd, loſt; love's fairy palace ſinks 


In the falſe fleeting ſand on which twas built; 


Whilſt thy immortal oonſtancy alone 


Stands in the waſte, a ſolitary column, 


To tell life's mournful traveller where oncs | 


| Joyr eie ond A 1 fabric . 
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| Enter Mai and 1 Lokd Hildebrand, 4 05 
5 Marion. 
op, ſtranger!  wherefore have, you left your,” 
N chamber? * i 19 : 
Will you go forth with all r ROI about: your! 
Return, nor raſhly'countera@ our care, 
8 labours to ee 7 gh het 
JCSFEF!ñ 
Re | Shall I make 15 


Your houſe A grave ?- The wounds you ſee are _ 


Their pain may be aſſuag d by drugs and dane 5: 
Nature abounds in ſimples, 215 can RM 


Theſe t tumours of = body. 
| 4 M. TILDA. 
Fee If the cure 


| 85 as you FER fo wks why uke ſe 1 5 
Is pain your choice, that you reſiſt our medicine, 
And thus expoſe your 7 ling 2 e 1 rank : 

To the raw feſt ring air? * 
IrLDESRAND. 29007 
| Ah, generous 6 lady 
Tis but a 6 2 1 e 
To heal the ſkin, and make t "SIR whole, | 
When an unſearchable and mortal Ty” 1 
Has 128270 the nobler part. | 
: Mario. 135 
E ſting i is grief. 5 
You! mourn a Sth perhaps, or ſome dear friend, 
In your late ſhipwreck loſt : if it be ſo, 
I'll not arraign your forrow 3 yet remember, 
Tho' ſhort of their allotted time they fell, 


*T was Heav'n that ſtruck them ſhort, they were not 
| murder'd, Nn 


As wy: Saint Valor, by vite e trexch'rous man. 
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39 THE CARMEL ET) E: 
6 HiLpennanD. | LM 
Oh, horror! horror! | 
|  Maritva. 
Have I touch d the cauſe ? 
Was there' a friend ? a wife? 
TOESENLAND; - 


Nor wife, nor "OY 


And yet— 

Marios | 
WMbat yet? Your heart perhaps was haze”, 
Upon your freighted treaſures, hoarded LT 
By carking care, and a long life of thrift, 

Now without intereſt or redemption ſwrallow'd.. 

By the devouring bankrupt waves for eve: 

What then? your tures have an with your 2 
tune, 


78 50 Fs dab 12373 
The alt of friends and fortune I heway - 5 
As things Heay'n gives and takes away at bre * 
Conditional enjoyments, tranſient loans, 
Bliſs that accumulates a debt of pain: 
Swift their ſucceſſion, ſudden their reverſe. 
To- day the ſetting ſun deſcends in tears 
To-morrow's dawn breaks forth, and all is Ou: * 
But guilt involves me in perpetual r 
No morning ſtar, no glimmering ray of bope, 
Eternal toſſings on a bed of thorns, 
Conſcience, thaf raven, knelling in my ear, 
And vulture furies plucking at my-beart! 9 
MarTirpa. « 1 

Then I cose 4 right, and tis had: ” 
Which tortures you; I read it in your eyes: 
Did that deſcending virtue; come on earth, 
To ſet at large the captive, or the free ? 
I was to redeem the captive : Turn to him, »- 
Turn then, and: ſeek your ſaving hope, repentance ; 
Go to your Carmelite, confeſs to him 
Fly to your ſoul's phyſicianifor a cure 
Whether with ſoft emollients he aſluage, TY 
Or with corroſive penances conſume , '1-! ++ 
The cank'rous gangrene that now gnaws OP 2» 
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A TRAGEDY. 


Hippe BAA. 
I have confefs'd to him, he knows my guilt: 
But what can he, alas! there lives but one 
Under Heav'n's canopy, who can abſolve.— 
Hither th' immediate hand of Heav'n headed me, 
Hopeleſs of pardon, to expire before you, | 
i And caſt your kuſbang's murderer at aur forte 1 d 

MATILDA. 405 ü 

Ab, Scorpion is it thou? I ſhake with e. 
Thee have I pitied ? thee have I preſeru d? - 
Monſter, avaunt ! Go 40 the rocks for food, 
Call to the winds for pity! lay thee dowd. T7 
Beneath ſome blighted yew, whoſe pois nous leaf, f 


71 
Kills as it falls; there how! thyſelf. to deat !- 
Hangs the roof o'er us yet ? I — 
Art not aſham'd, O earth, to bear him 1 
O ſea, to caſt him up again ?—Begone An 1 1442 


HiLDBBRAND. 

I do not wait for pardon, but for death: | 
Call to your ſervants; whelm me with theit e 
Heav'n thraws me on your merey ; you tee d! 5 
And gave me ſhelterg e tender'd | 4 
Food and; reſtoring med'cines; I refus'd ems e 
My thirit is unallay'd, my wounds undreſt, 
No particle of food has paſt my lips. 
For I diſdain a fraud upon. your pitj; 
And, where I can't have pardon, * a ſupport, 2 

The only. weren I implore. is e 1 

MATILDA .: 

5 Mercy! and dare thy tongue pronounce. the name ns 

Mercy] thou man of blood, thou haſt deſtroy'd 1 Ws ne 
It came from heaven to fave.Saint Valoti: # | 
You ſaw the cherub meſſenger alight; ETD Dt 
From its deſcent ; with outtpread wings it ſate, 
Covering his breaſt ; you drew your curſed ſteel, - 
And thro? the pleading angel pierc'd his heart. 
Then, then the moon, by whoſe pale ee * rack | 
Turn'd fiery red, and from her angry orb 5 
Darted contagious fickneſs on the earth 5. . { J 
The planets in their courſes ſhriek d for horror; : 
ae n 2 dropt maternal tears. —Oh art thou come? 


E 2 ; Enter : 


Why doſt thow:trembls f Why this ghaſtly terror TH . 


| That ſtabb'd Saint Valori ! Is this the "AMY of fe 


He is ee wot 
Witt chou ot a; repentant I am ques, 


Take my life too; diſmiſs me from a world * 
Where I have none to moutn me, no kind 3 


Be merciful to him, he is not guilty, © 


For Chriſtian decency, Iwould but hat, . 


To let him die Without 'the church's rites, | 5 | 


THE CARMELITE: 
K Kas dai. 


2 | Enter Miontgometi.” is 9444 1 
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09Y 0MASSYDay! 042159 $942: 1 * | 
Save me, ſuppott mel In thy arme L fall? 
I mov'd not till thou am ſt; left I had ſunk 
Upon the floor, and catching at the hanke 
That ſtabb'd Saint Valori, his touch had kia 
* 1015 181 | MonTc OHR ry: abe E 4 — 


Is Hildebrand before me? Draw, thou traitor! © 
Stand to defence, or die l. LOG 2 e f han 24 
|  HhtSenNAns. IS: 120% Anse 5 
F947 ap ' Behold: wy heart! ba. 

strike! 1 e e e 2 0 85 * $618 352,64 0 0 
Merit et: 

f Sch Mice bag: ton of, T 

Black the be be, us lf ean make him,, 14 5 | 

d, and expiring” 3-4 1 

HbA, en e 
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Ido confeſs my crime: What can I more? 
Caſtle, demeſne, and treaſure, all the e, 
Of my accurſed avarice, I 1 | 


01 
Body and ſoul laid proſtrate by deſpair. 19 
71 


Fo cloſe'my eyes; of children, wife, and friends, | 
(Save only this poor Carmelite) bereft'; ; i 


If I dare afk a little earth to cover ne | | 


That were too much my tears will fink a grave. AP 
'* MonToGomMErL. 1 

He's adeply'p itent: you'll not refuſe 

What he petitions for: twere moſt unchtiiian | 


TOM 17 t, Mario A. ee eee ee 

1 ry af 4 $4 £ F * as 77 ON 11 
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| A | 2 
n Fir 4s 
Mox T.GOMERI. 
128 se dying —ſee, e faints—he falls, | 
7912 {Hildebrand finks on the ground. 
4 will gi give him comfort i in the hour of death; 
| And that I'd, give e ev'n to a murderer. 1 
Minis >  - 
You never knew Jour father, and in you 7,00 
Pity is natural; in me tis treaſon | | 
1 breathe the ait which bis pollution taints 3 
A crime to lock yon his eyes and live, 
| MonTeomMtrl.. __ 4 0 
1 feel, 1 feel your cauſe ; there let him al: 
Die where he liſts, but give his gt a . | | 
And Sake the Carmelite approaches. 3 4 
MATILDA + 7 © oo 
F Hah ! 
The Lord pe Corti too! Stand 5 the body; 3 
And if the wretch has breath to ſpeak again, 
Call them to witneſs Lk confeſſion. Mark Y 
In Heav'n's own preſence, maik this awful ſcene, „ 
And write it on PE N — e Be conſtant! 
| [Extt Matilda. 


Enter Saint u Valor and D De cout. 5 


' MonToomen. 4 e 
Noble Dc 15 and thou reverend father, 
From whom the penitent in life's laſt hour © 
Draws holy comfort, look upon that wretch,, 
Viſit his ſoul with peace at its departure. 
And take confeſſion from his dying lips. „%% 
Sax T VYALORI. 0 
Withdraw, and ſtand apart then out of 1 6 
| [They withdraw, | 
Lord Hildebrand 3 thou haſt ſenſe and motian,  . = IJ 
Reach forth thine hand —S0! If thou. canſt, . * 
I am a the Carmelite. . fs 
„ | HitpzpaAND. 4 6 8 
1 }; 2... 06. Jare me, ſave mel. 
IL am 1 3 
88 E 5 4 2 


SAINT 


— 
hs 


4 THE CARM ELITE; 
| 3 Saint Vitor. 3 
#1 "9 But not a murderer y 
Hs who ſpeaks! to you is Saint Valori. . 
n bet, eee 
God of hope is it ſome bleſſed it, 
Or lining wr man Maar f aks fy * ; 
SAINT | VaLorn..” ow 2 
| r 
| Saint Valeri II 50 pi tit. Mark! Lens i 
I graſp your hand in token dor foigivetieſs : „ tits B 
Doft thou ee it? Wt | 
Muorananp. + e ee 
e heart 1 u ww. OT 
Can you forgive me? Mi ay | die in peace? 
. Saint +: ale "* | 
Lo! thus with fiendly hang I cloſe thine. ” 7 ©: DR 
Sleep, fleep? and be at reft from thy alleen; . 
Wou'd ale were laid befide thee i in the” grave! e 
i JJ TEASE HEELS Hs. 
Oh baliny comfort! Ob, bow ſweet Was Nn 
Farewell for ever : ' To hot quit my Hahd ; 
Let it not 805 1 till Lam dead. —Parewell} 5 
: 3 Dien. 
1 S8 Vi roll. 5 | 


| He? 8 3 8 * for ſook him with that 8 
Now, Sirs, retutn— is paſt; I have oy 
Religion's triumph, oy repentgnt death. y n 


a 


4 4 


, * W $44 4a 


| Recenter De Courci and Megs, 
Call to your ſervants, and remove the body. 


ONTGOMERL. 
There is a charitable bouſe hard by, 5 
Where on the ocean's edge a few poor monks, 
A dender brotherhood of Mercy, 4well; © © 
For human miſery a ſmall aſyſlum; * 
There often, from the foundering bark ep, 
The bouſeleſs wretch finds chelter, and his „ 
With balſams by the father's cull'd, are dreſs d: 
* we'll entomb the * e 


831 NT 


| (Babe Von. Ty 5 


: Be it ob e 

- MowTcomMExt. 7 

| You now alone frre the morning's wreck: ts. 

You by peculiar providence e l 

From a devoted veſſel, Which the ſins 

Of its dire owner funk; ſtill 1 muſt nde 51 

How God's own ſervant with nin lenge, n 50 is | 

And piety with murder cou'd embatk. Ki 0 K 8 
Sr VIALS. - 1 5 


You think he was a murdleter; bave a care 
How you incline too raſhiy to fuch tales. 


Let not your vaſfals triumph and tejoice FE a 
Too much'o'th' ſudden; ſet your Salle leer 2. 881 
Some remnant of its 61d proprietF :::: 4 A 


And you, the champion; hang n6t oh WIS 2 
In token of a bloodſeſs victory, 


But keep it ſharpen d for a freſh encounter; att A 
And ſtick your valour to the teſt, young 3 
Left haply ſome new queſtioner ſhouldcome, ” 


And daſh your feat with horror: 2 1 
/ e Af, 1385 ; 
875 Reverend ſtrang \ 


It will become 3 your order to det . 
From threats, which cover N mea 
And ſpeak without diſguiſe. You boaſt yourſelf. 
Noble Saint Valoi?s friend, yet plead the cauſe TY. 
Of Hildebrand, defend him from the crime 4 U = 
Of murder, and with gloomy menace bad me 
Expect ſome new appellant —Lo! 1 n ready, | 
SAN VaLoxl een e 
Away, v vain in boy, ewayt- - 2c t5:, | 


'MonTcome ny: - re < 


Vain has: me be, | 

Not of myſelf, but of the cauſe I ſtand for: 

- Phe Lady of Saint Valori accounts me 
 Vorthy to be her champion, by that tile © 

I do impeach the memory of Lord Hildebrand; 
And inthe preſence of this Lord, whoſe perſon 

Stands for the King, arraign him as a murCerer : 383 

if anyoves bis memory ſo den 


53 
1 


Te draw confeſſion MP» 1147-5 F 


= recolled yOu thought . ö 


. THE CARMEL ITE; 


As to adopt his cauſe, let him ſtand forth, 
1 pledge Weite to-anſwer. 
Saur Varom.. 


2 Lord De Courci, EEO 
; Shall I wha myſelf ? 1 m ſtrongly l 8 


De Cava Oh: ; 55.” 


Ido proteſt againft | it ; and conjure you, ab 2, 


_ Whilſt the is thus in train, leave it fo my. 

Selur Want. wy i” 
G 0 Lam content. 
D Cooker. 8 


* , 


Montgomeri, i in virtue of my charge 1 


F've noted your defiance :- ſhould there come... 
A knight of known degree to challenge it, 


1 
MU 
4 +. 


Say, by, what ſtile and title wilt thou walter 5 4 


MoxrGOuE Il. 
Aſk that of her i in wholedeſence: I ſtand. 10 
Couxcz. 


of A 


We 1 thee for. her champion z-but — ö | 1 


_ Haſt thou no nearet name, no cloſer tie. 


c SAINT VA Lo RI. 
Anſwer to that — Lis palpable, tis e 4 


* filence i is confeſſion, V 


mY OTST ' MoxTocaous 40. 44 
x Ah, good "Fogg 4 
Have. you- 10 uad 6091505 as an engine +> 
To twiſt and torture filence to your. purpoſe, 


And RR. the. truth with colouring not its own. * 


-* Saint VALO I. 
The man who flies to ſilence for. evaſion, 
When plainly queſtioned, aims at a deception | 


i 


Which candour's ans will conſtrue to condemn him. 


TGOMERT, 


Thyſelf e uk, inſctutable, 


With Hildebrand este, thou dete. * 0 


F irſt aner for thyſelf. 15 
Salix . 


vt by * 


4 : , o * 7 —— 41 . 


"Da VAC: 


* 


a For it 99 — 


SAINT 


12 


L 7 
” i ; 


#:3 3 1M TRA GED Rr 
5 21. Saint VATOAI. | | 


Thanks, noble Lord i- 
| For myſelf, as 1 roars A 
For no leſs giſi than life; and tho thay life s 1 185 2 | 
Makes what you gave a giſt of wife. 278%. 
Let! 18 gs be gfe uncancell do7-birq Bas 19 7: 15 E 24 1. 
Ns 5 Montan. It _ yoan i HOA 8 
| » Jawa 2 Set it down Deng de 25:3 $0355 jg 2 
For DN: 1 the rd debt of nature/, 1 7 


Common from-man to man To- Morrow Alon ; a 
With favouring winde to aid lus} ſhall ge 

This caſtle's 9 miſtreſs and myſelf 
Acroſs the ſtreight that ſevers 2 ie 4 
From its waternal-ſhote; there to renew” 
At Henry's feet, againft this bloody man 


« 4 * wo £54 ** : 


Newly deceas'd, our criminal appeal, . 
Arraignug km for muider, | “„ Fe 
| Sin Vroni. lien diff. 2 
* A 0 Das 1 2741. Hah 1: NY 4 5 5 ; 


| 1 lonzoournr,” 1 2 155 * 
| . hs” "Paine nee, 1 ew Tt 
E057 al 419% e; Alis noble whnefs; | 
Tide br evidence of light. 20 
: Monrsonz I. . 
To you, wy'LociDe Courci, hot to him, n 
Who is a ſon of peace, to you, a l 
Seal'd-with the Croſs, and militant for truth, | 
Thus en, ſay you to our charge 58 


De -Covxcr. / 
Falſe, falſe; 1 pls | 


Hah ! by my father's fowl; I thou malt date 
To hung that to- morrow 5 
L $5115 re UKXCI.. 
= dare . . 
To whiſper i it !—My herald ſhall proclaim it; 
IN cry it in the liſts.— Thete 3 is my gauntlet. 
(throws it down. 


1 * * 


en VALORI. 
Held 71 forbid 3 it. 170 ales up De Center s gauntlet. 
Brother 


_ — — — — 


„ rar AE LA E 


; Brother of the Croſs, 
=_ - 5 Wl your kiihely honour I conjure you 1 
5 . * up your gauntlet: Irevoke the combat. AS N 2 
78 ear me, young Sir, you tread upon your grave; 

Fate waves the ſword of vengeance o'er your bands 1 


i. mk Tre paſs d it by, and paid you life for lifſfſfmſſ. 

=_ Lo! I provoke you to a gentler combat ; 

= Beholdoy PONY nes e e this jewel | 
[Gives the bracelet. 


And an hour bange,; when mae my way 
Shew it to her (What ſhall I call your lady th a 
To her that n DICE; 31313-1457 We Z eich 145 
* 5 er 7-1 ALA ball ad og 
_ 3.9940? will o u. £7 0 1 
4 What more ene you in mind? my yo 1d 
| . DAINT var you Du 2 71 
Tell her the r 


Thro' all his pilgrimage from Holy Land 
Preſerv'd it ſacred 3 ourneying night and i 
By fea, by land, in en in the waves, : 
Still gnarded it with reverence more:deyqut. 
Than holy relicks of departed martyrs. AY 
Now 'tis no longer worth:: dis her's, tis your's, 
Tiis the next favourite's prize, a tranſient; bauble, | 
The fleeting emblem of a woman's lave.—. 
No more: e Come, Zallaut Lord, to horſe ! 
(Exit, with De 28 
| - Moxroome Rt. ? 5 
4» To horſe! why 9:4 a warrior would Ties call'd e 
| > With ſuch a ſtep a warrior would have trod: 
; A Monk! Myſterious man] PII not believe it. 
1 This jewel may unfold the labytinth — | 
3 What then? ſhall I commit the clue ' © 5 _ 
I To forrow's-trembling hand, or 8 bold 0 
| ITill more e be spe d?—Time Aires me Z 


4u Sued. 


12 End. of the .Fov Re Pony . 
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4 Chapel, 8 2 + 5 „ with 3 os | 


Trophies of Saint, Valori, Matilda is diſcovered 
kneeling at the. Altar. Montgomeri E N and, | 
after a Pauſe, * 960% W TT RED 


- 


* * MM $ TY : s 


 MonTcous x1. 
TILL at the altar ! Ever on her knees - 
Nothing but peace! peace to her huſband's ſoul ! 
r requienis.— If, as we beliere, 
Th' uncircumfſcribed, ſpicit ofs news: © ot 5b] 
Walks after death, till it can find a grave, rok 
Or holy church, with ſoul-compelling hymns, _ & 
Shall chaunt it to repoſe, I am amaz'd 
My father's ghoſt, whilſt unappeas'd by prayer, 
Ne'er took it's ſhadowy j journey to this ſpot. 
Why, when De Courci and the Monk outfac'd mes 
Did he not then ariſe with all his wounds, 
And ſcare them to confeſſion ? I am loſt, - . 
Bewilder' BY 492 PANELS: But ſee ! ſne moves 
[Matilda ariſes, and comes down 


from the Altar to Sn 
- MaTiLDa. 


My fon! my Joy my bleſſing ! | 
| ONT.GOMER I. 4 
Whence is this? 
What ſudden. cog 7 By my hopes, 
There is a Joyful emanation round thee, 
That ſtrikes a gleam of rapture to my heart.— 
. | What angel of good tidings hath been with W 
| Who hath exorcis'd thy deſpair, and breath d 
This 1 1 of placid * in thine eyes? £ 1 


Mirirps. 
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1 HE GA R EI. 1 1 E: 


| MariLDa. 7 

Thy fa father hath been ©, FR ane 
# Menue dee, Stag 
Max 11.94, 

Þve ſeen him in my viſion ; 2 with him 
Before the altar: ſoft 174. 
Like voices of departe 
Or muſick i in the air, Hs ihe 8 cog 


1 * 
* * n 


. SY % 
þ , . 5 7 * 
12 5 * 1 4 11 DS 4 + . Tndecd't | 


* Wou'd 1 I had ſeen bil tae) » . 


Maritna, 
Wou'd Heav'n thou hadſt! 
Mom rf, 


Nhat was his form? VF 
5 * 


4 meg, 3 * 85 
ett | Majeſtically ae HE 
He diba upon me; ſtrait hto all my veins 
Methought I felt a thrilling virtue run, 


z Healing, where er it cours d, both heart ws. 


Monreal. jb 


Saw you no vous about him pt | 


e 4H 1 1527 
N None, no wounds; 
Nor was bed 1 his 3 as when he died, . 


But grey with yeats, and much transform d by time: : 
At firſt-I knew him not, and as he ſpoke eee 


So chang d — | he was, ub pain 1 trac 1 
The faded record. 
1 RI. 
Eo? _ Spoke he of his murder pe” 
4 "2." 1 MATILDA 


r but as it ne et bad been, 
Aud he were liting e, 0 look'd and ſpoke; © | 


MownTGoMERL, —: 


Tis ſtrange E one queſtion more ay, did this form 
Ne'erviſit . before? 


Mariza, e | | 
Never, till nor. 


wo 4 in 7 dreams, 12 


Monr- 


k 


* nk 4. oe wad ¼d»!!! . i V 


LY | a 8 


aA 


88 


„ A TNA SHA 
T 44 


2 


"MonToomMen. 
Nor his, nor any other hape? 
| 1251 Mar4LDa, Br 7h 15 


e Oh! never, never, ; 


65 MourooMtn.: 
Then, then I own my confidence ix haken 3 


And fit it is no longer to conceal Pt 


What 1 have newly heard ſo pune youck'd, | 
1 hat my, * Te 


"Marth PANS , | 


ONTGOMERI, 
} came this inſtant from the Carmelite 


And Lord De Courci: on the floor was etch 5 
The breathleſs corpſe of Hildebrand ; the Monk 


In his laſt moments had been private wit him: 
Iurg'd the murder, to his own confeſſion 
Appealing in my accuſation's proof; 5 
When, ſtrange to iell ! his confeſſor the Monk 
Boldly denied 7 that he had kill'd Saint Valori. 
Rous d at this daring inſult and indignant 

I turn'd upon De Courci, and demanded 


"wt e ent: | 


If he wou'd vouck the falſchood ; he, more bot 


And no leſs confident than t — hurl'd 
Defiance in m teeth, and to the ground 
Threw down his gaunilet, pledging to the truth 
on what the + affirm'd. 15 

| Marr I DA. 


I am ama zd; 
There is a 8 expeQation i in me, 


That by ſome —— impulſe draws me oa 
To the great revelation of my fate : 
I herein Areas] 477 
8 MonreouzRI. 

7 Before 1 could reply, 
The Carmelite had ſeiz d De Courcs pledge, 
And with a tone and geſture more beſeeming 
A havghty warrior than a ſon of peace, 
Sternly forbade the challenge to proceed: 


Then with a mournful action turning tow'rds me, 


And ſighing, drew from forth his boſom this, 


This 3 chain. 45 [Produces the Eraceher. 
| F: MarTiLlva. | 


EEE — — 
rr 
— 3 


nn 


My laſt, fond, parting ple 


* THECARWELTT 


! Mrs. 
Ah 0 my __ betray at 
Help, help! uphold me, Whilſt I look upon it.— 
The ſame; the fame 1 I ou it to my huſband ; 
ge: gu guide, guide my hands 


My trembling hands to touch it. — reliek ! 


Enthuſiaſtic as the pilgrims kiſs, 
Thus to my lips I preſs thee-—Hail, thrice bail 1 


To thee, O altar, with theſe banners deckd, 


Hallow'd with daily incenſe, and beſieg d 


_ With-never-ceafing requiems for his "_ 


F dedicate this is 8 of my over . 
Lead me, my W Gad a. 
| Moxrcowenr. 1 
2 AY or; Oh! do'ft thou tore thy; 607 
4 Fre 5 91 TEA PTLIA. ** 


Love thee ! ! O Se [Falls on bis's net. ring: 


0 Mon reo AT. \ 1 
A ad; 16-tt By By that then 1 ” u 
Come to 5 couch? Now, as thy cheek turns pe, 
Convulſion ſhakes thy lip, and the full ſtrem 
Burſts from thine eyes, return not to the altar: 


6 thee forth. 1909 # eg WW 25 


a bl. r a O89 ba 
a Where,” where's thei? 72 
Shall I not bin * gs | c ern 3 
Menges. be Bf} S 70 
Ves, thop ſuffering ſaint! 


Be ſai for a while, aka thou ſhalt, ſee him. 3 


MAT TE DA. | W 


Come then, diſpoſe of ne ab to thy ore 3 

And piety ſeems beſt: I Will obe x,, 

Let me have this—Thou wilt not take this fiom me. 
13 [Holding the ä 


Mengen. eres r 
Not for the worth 5 all this world. 8 Ba & 
Ban 3 4 


© 97 JON LDA. 
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wi thank” thee,” Fo Net 


IA TRAGEDYV1T - * 

Enter Saint .Valori; De Courci, and Gyfford. :.., 

blade No bein: 1 el 912 |; A 
Suffer this laſt one;weakneſs/—Hahb1- dhe gone: * 
The chapel is deſerzed : I had bopd 5 
Once more to have look'd upon her eee parted. 

DE Cov RCI. 

Tis better as it $654 2:2 425: vol | 
SAINT 7 N = 


[7 FS Is: 3 5 


And 5 cnt ſtern Eee methinks, 
That could refuſe-the fight one ben Sodulgencey. 20 
Ere the heart 1 with ſorrow . 


10 200 DK Lo YET. a 18 8 3 T7Tx 

Lam bie, 4 

To ſee this. tender Pia Bi ſell ſo faſt: - en Wy © 
„ 2 0418T! Va Lon, 97 8 


On a to mind how 1 have lov'd ins + is it 


Gyfford, thou know'ſt it; ſay, »thow faithful — | 


What was my paſſion 3 how did abſence feed it ? 
But how ean'it thou! compute my ſum of ſotrows ? 
JMeats upon years have rod ſince thou walt with me? 
ious hath been wearied with my groans, my tears 
Have damp d his wings, till he ſcaree crept 1. 17 5 
The unpity ing ſun ne er wink d upon my toilsss 
All day I dragg d my Havery's chain, all night. 
How'd to its clanking on my bed of firaw . 


3 <0 


And yet theſe pains werk recreation. now, 55 a3) 
To thoſe 5 feel; whillt- I: reſign: Matilda,  $-\ DB $658 
— 22 133 . Gyrxro RD. 33 9 Ine 2 45 . K 1 


Stay then, my Doble maſter; here abide, voy 905 3 
And to this awful place convoke your Lady. 
| 5 SAINT VxLtokt. © 

This RF uf place] ſhe'lhviſit-it-no, more; 
Or, if the: does; will be to ſtrip theſe trappings ; "I 


Theſe 3 thall come down, Nagy ve had their 


Tbey v ve rd ye wo of pegel 5 x] >. a4 
And feſtive garlands now, ſhall fill their place 1 
Around this nuptial Altar. 
0 Covaci. 
AST 21. No, mx friend, 


2 No Tam 


* 
: 

- 2 
* 


* 


'Y 52 THE CARMELITE | 
=_ I] am a witneſs-to her — d ſorro ws 
. And were I left to j them abbiaſs'd. | Sb 
=_ By what I ſaw belides, Hhould ane +4: 144. 7587 
I | She were the very mirror of her oe Es d! 
þ ul For ä Nie 2304 
J SALNT Vai ow, GEL bt, 
74 8 E You rend my heart. 
1  Gyyronp.' 
_ - Thrice on SE TW this mornin hath ſhe waſh'd 
_ This altar's feet with tears, a wy with her prayers. 
+.» Sent upa mingled cry of fighs'and un 502 560 
4 e 7 9, 50 0 
Why then, old man, did'ſt thou diſtract my "3 F 
Þ Wich goſſip-tales to flander her fair fame, 
F# And murder my repoſe ?-If thou art conſeious 
1 Of having wrong'd her, get thee hence, begone ! 1 
Fi Fall at Bec feei for pardon, bowl for pi, 
1 And hide 0 where light may never ind s Fa 
bf | GvrroRn. - | 
1 | With grief, but not with ſhame, I will retire "| / 
1 From.thee and light,—l have not wrong d The” cruth, 
| in | Saint VALO. 
| Stay, Gyfford, ſtay, thou loyal, good old wont - 
of Pity thy, maſter, and forgive my-phrenzy, 


Lo! lam calm again: the pledge I've given 


To young Montgomeri ſhall be the teſt: | 
| Yes, with that chain Fil draw her to the proof ; 
t, 


Link'd and entwin'd about her heart Lil 
And tent her nature to its inmoſt feelings. 
See, the young favourite n 


Enter Montgomeri. 
N Monxcosk al. „ 
Tt Oh! timely found, 


Woll ate you thus encounter'd, holy Sir ! * 
The lady of Saint Valori demands yu ; 


And lo! where ſhe advances. o 


Enter Matilda. | 


Meeris. 5 ted. 
SOR! 'tis well. . 


AGB ay 
In preſence of this altar we are mei: 


And may the ſacred . oSihaoptace 7” by V1 
Proſper interview at e n eine 
2M -—Sk1wtr Van elle eg wn 

agg 3; 3: Amend. amen b TF 
1 i 1 mb 230g] 1 


Good Friends hr let none ee the chapel 
Whilſt we are private. Noi be firm, my heart 1 . 
[Thy * ot be pauſes ſome time, and thee 
- adareſſes herſelf ta Baint Valori.] | 
Father, I thank you! - Ive receivid your piedge, | 
The ſmall, but prizele(s relick you have er me? 
The bracelet, given by Lord De Courci's hands 
In times long paſt (fie, ir upon theſe en, $1iirt i: ih 
They will have way l) to a deparacy ft bende, ür 
Perhaps he priz d Tis ttifle—but alas! we 
'Tis fated, like the arm from which” twas alen, 
Never to 1 do him moe Tu 1 
ne - DATNT? Varus + Oe » 7:3 
2985 £2 2% Alas I I fear it. nai; fl 
46, 2ANMATILD Xo +) 4 41 jon tow Ts 
I hope De Consei gave: it to my od. 
SAINT: * e 5 
He did: 1 hin give jt. 84 . eb 1:48 


1371. 2018 e 5 war 212944 2 Lad r 
+46 : Hah! rſt aw him [ 

-— „Sad ne #1n1 5 aa 2 

When he 3 for Paleſtine; Ne 99 1 


Wie never march d Les 1 wore the Croſs ach 15 * 
In thoſe e „ 1 55 #5 
5 BIA 1 if baue! 8 1 th j 

N 11 I do te member. an 723 14 of 

And this poor favour, did my hero! wear it gas 4 oa" 
Savor: VTO EI. t ee 25 

Devoutly, at his heart. TH os = . 3 
9941 Marir nta, tx 5 0 1. N 


Sinn Dem indesd. | 
Thou hat beſtourd.a treaſure.— Welcome, along F. 
„ preffang it t0 ber heart, 


St” Valori, bſerving her agita- 
tion, runs 10 her aſſiftance, . 
3 SAINT 


[4 


4 TRE CARMELITP: 


| Saint VII. ad 18 
He wore it like an amulet ; with this e 
Before his heart, fiiſt thro? the y wning breach - 

Thy facred walls, Jeruſalem, he ſtorm d 

Tote down the moony ſtandard, where i it * 

In impious triumph; thrice their + why ſwords 6 

Abi vet d: his mailed creſt, as many times | 

That ſacred nn. was dy'd in . 4 
5 Neareſt his hoart. | 
| Mar 11A. 


Stop there! 1 charge thee, fop! | MS 
Tell me no more: Oh, follow him no further, 
For ſee, thiaccurſed Pyrenæans rie, f 
Streaming with blood; there kelliſh murder howls ; 
There madneſs rages, and with haggard ey „ 
Glares in the craggy paſs !—She'] al tpii pring upon me LY 
if 1 advance. Oh, ſhield me from the ight Wy 2} 
Sanr Vaton. r 
Be cis, colleQ thyſelf; it wasnot there 
n It was not there Saint Valori met his death. 
. "Twas not the ſword of Hildebrand that flew him; 
e pier d with. wounds, that ambuſh he ſorviy's. 
MarlIPp 
What do L hear? Ob, look upon this altat! 
ö Think 1 you Hand, and do not wrong the truth. 
_ 1 Sant: VaLoR1.. - | 
Me who is truth itſelf be witneſs for me! BR 
Peep was the ſtroke that dire affaſſin gave, 
| Yet ſhort of life in ſtapt z N and fall'o, 55 9 
"Mele ring in blood, your wounded huſband 9 N 
ilf haply found by charitable ſtrangers 
Journeying to Venice, he was deal , reſtor'd ; 
And, thence embarking, by a barbarous' rover : 
Was ee not but «ypteſe ls lente 
Maria. a 
Admire not that 1 tremble:;; marvel rather 
That 1 K hear this and live.— Saint Valori Fer t 
The braveſt captain of the. Groſs end. I 
nr W . 5 


*, % 


* 


_ : \ = 
— >. TRI l 
e : * RR * r = 
2 — 1+ Ls * N 8 
wa 3 hg 2 at + _ * _ rer N — or. » py . 1 8 
ow CES. | e N n OY Fa \ et | n > N i \ * „ 0 n _» 
IM” res rio tes; . S * W K 7 e N * _ — 8 * * 0 2 09 \; bn —D— 
X 1 | P . Fo PTR Ex - 2 4 . I E y N Wo 
« IC Rs ay Ne? ; 8 8 . r * . K "NI 
IE ne Fea a err: wn 1 ws —— þ 5 e "oo oo — 2 2 * r ern Sg on 
— ” N * - 4 0 . vant N 25 Y * — 2 * ” \ 
x 1 : * — 0 . * fd hg on 1 
* 7 8 _ ppc 1 e , N * "hs F 2 N 
0 * wann My Im nan: e "= 


— Ye K 
n 
mw 


= EIS A — — 


— 32 
* 


SAY 
{> ', 
2 ma 
426 hes. 6. 
N Rs 


Salut 
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* [TRAGEDY 


5 þ 
SAINT" Vaio: +1. e411 186 

| Tedious-) yearn he ſuffers, 
Of band epi a e N 
MaT1upa. ; #7 


Oh, where, ye ists be 
Where was your juſtice then 7 -Aud died he there? 
SAINT; Valor, 


_ *T'was not his {ot to find a diſtant grave.” 1 f 211774 
MArILPp Aa.. 
| Where, where —ob, We releaſe me den the 
\ track ; 
Where did as 4, hero fall? | | 
Salut 8 n ue en 
Fa Where did he Fatt 0 cot 


Nor Pagan ſwords, nor ſlavery's galling chain, 
Nor murderers daggers, Afric's burning cime, 
Toils, ſtorms, tp ipwreck, kill'd bim—here be fel] q 

Grief burſt his beit —here 3 in this fpot he fell! : 

- [He fa alls to the 2 85 
1 1 
Ah, dose, horror Help, for merey, help !— 


My ſon, my fon !- - your father lies before you.” 5 | x 
. 7 me in, allowed. * K De Coutci whe: 


5yfford- © T7 , 1 15 4 . 
8 Men e br i 
My father ! WT n and n 'Oh, fave him; ; fave 
| him " + 5 35 2115 
Where ſhall turn? See, feel the Wann; ſhe falls? 5 
| ” : © [Supports ber in his arms, 
„ De Conc.” Sw $767 Walk: 


He is her ſon. —Awake; look up. myifrjend? wall” +» 
Live, live! De Courci bids Saint Valori live-., of 
Your rival is your ſons , 2 T3053 Tate 
Sai r rr raiſing Bimſelf on 1 Are, | 
. unſbeatbs his kern, v1 
i ma O: give a: a4, 
FW iN kim belag * Wh 12 | 3 | | 
"Hei is your ſon 1 
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Protect _ fair reſemblance; Han! the wee 
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Gs THE CARMEDNITE 


Hear me, thou frantie father! I, De Courci, 
I ſpeak to you. Would you deſtroy your ſon ? 
Saint VALORT. 3:3 bad YO 
Bind up his wounds. Oh; if Fo lain my lon, 
Ferdition vas not own me! 
ns - Monreoment.. te BU 
| He revives; - 
Nature 8 Huh be ſtill. 
She ſtirs —Withold him from het arms a while; 
Veet all be ſilence, whilt diſppſing Heavens e, 
That ſhowers this: joy, ſhall fit them to receive it. 
Marie oat yas ents e 
| How could you ſay my huſband is alive : | 
Which of you! Keeps him from me? — Oh! *tis cruel ! 
„Nr 841 NT: Vat or... 0 * N 101! 
986 me of my weetcis : tear off my ο ,x 
Now,” now hell know me; now lam Saint Valor: 
reg N 4 his babityand'apptart in armor. 
nee 5%)»: Wat rer. 
Stand off! Oh, bleſſed dight of Heaven, ſhine _—_ 
Viſit my aching eyes, ye ſolar beams, | 
And let me fee my hero nnd the Croſe=.. £ 
 Heigleams—he like a miſt he dee, , 
Hees he Ee Wi I claſp. 19 arms. N 
My loſt Saint 2 my Ion ig huſband : 
n NE WIETS 7.0 ant into uk . 
Witt ; nid 37%) eee d. 
Oh my heart's Joy do l again embrace thee ? 5 
Soul of all er conftan y und trut! ß! 
1 * 6 Mrirps. Keg” | 
This tranſport i is too quick, it melts my brain: _ 
The ſky runs round; the earth is all i in motion ;— : okt 
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25 


| Nay, now it whitls too faſt. " A} ! ere 
r V ated wor # 1; v2 12 0 
1 Ve ſaints in bim 


3 atem Vedsgelie virtues, 


1 


Kind tears, I thank you! Nature's ſoft relief, PT WL 


5 | : Waters, that from hs ſotiPs full fount run oer, 


Jo joy or grief welcome alike ye flow, 
Aſſiſt our FONT, 2nd aſuage our pain, 
Ma TILD as 


A TRAGEDY. ” 


— MartLp a. i 
Alas! alas! = 1 thou'd know thee not. — Weg 
What ravages bave time and ſorrow made : 
In Heav'n's moſt perfect work, the faireſt cemple 
Nature cer rear'd in majeſty and grace! 
SAINT VALORI, 

What dire calamity have we efcap'd! 
Now tis diſpers'd, the miſts of doubt are fled, | 
Truth, like the ſun, breaks forth, and all is joy.— 
My fon! my ſon l oh, throw my arms about Mis, : 
And let me cling for ever to his neck. 

Mon TONE. 
Oh framathetip energy of nature - 
This mort a nameleſs orphan, now the fon 
Of, living parents: he for virtue fam'd, 
For dignity of ſoul, and matchleſs courage; 
She for affection, conſtancy renown'd, 
Inſpir'd with truth, with every grace adorn d. 
A woman's: fondneſs and an angel's faith. | 
| Maro. e 
Heaven hear my praiſes ! echo them, 0 earth 4 
Cherubs, that come with.h ealirg on your wings, . 
Waft my thankſgiving back !——Bright beam of W 
Viſn the inmoſt chambers of my heart; 
And where grief rear d a huſband's monument N 
Fix now his living image: there, as time 
Shook not the faithful witneſs from wy ſoul, - 
When grief affail'd.it, fo in joy ſuppott mem 
And ke my conſtancy in boih. , X 
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Spoken by ths 19D os 


245 IE F — now eue own — fatabfal n Cs 
And truſl our on ee eee e | » 


"Had 


Two tragic maſters grac 4 th? Aan . i 
One Aetcb 'd with candour,: Fother:daſb'd wich rege LA 
Old Sopbocles's dam es webs beawenly creatures , 3-6 
His rival drew tbem ull in fury featur A = wore] 


nn 740 
Bech er d, pet haps, . T. 2 1 n 15 FR tie Wi 
46 Fpaint n my "women as, 4 oy, ought'to u $4517 2: 


. The angry bard, relentleſs.y0 the Fair, * 05 e bn A 
Stormy replied, ** I paini mine at they ange. 
Our Author (pardon i be brings bir name 

Too near 10 theſe ef tn immortal fame) > 1-39 155 
At humble diftance thhes the nilder Plan, l | 
Leſs proud to be a poet than a man ; | 
Scorns firſt to forge and then rte erime, 
Or poliſh libels into truth by rhyme, 
Tf you have faults, alas I he bids me ſay, © 
Ob | that bis wiſh cau d xbarm them all away ! 

For if no cure but cauſtics can be found, 

He _ not make a fore to heal a nvound ; © 


— 


EPILOGUE 


| if you PHD faults, they re faults be bonn 'r ever, 
To your own ſex he begs to bind you over. 
So many ladies now there are who write, 
You'll hear of all your trips ſome winder's night: 
Since Pegaſus has learn'd the jadiſb trick 
To bear a fide Jaddle, you'll find him kick, 
But let no ſa hit touch my lips with 3 


Lips from which none but grateful words Pall al 


Can ] forget But I muſt here be dumb, 
So waſt my debt, I cannot count the ſum; _ 
. Words would but fail me, and I claim no art, IF 
1 T0 no ne ns the heart. 1 5 
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